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ANGELINA. 


LETTER I. 


Sir Gro Falxroxp FR hon Acts 


Breconſhire. | 


HAVE again ſeen Angilinad: Again 

converſed with her ! Language cannot 
deſcribe the graces of her manner, or the 
virtues of her mind ! This will not appear, 
as a partial opinion, or a deſigning eulo- 
gium, when I declareto you, that fince 
J have known the world, or ſtudied its 
vaſt variety of wonders, in all the nations 
through which I have travelled, I have 
never found a woman, to whom I could 
excluſively dedicate the remainder of my 
days, till I beheld the. 2 Ange- | 
lina! en ee | 
Vox. II. B Every 
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Every look of hers penetrates the ſoul! 
The ſound of her voice has more than ter- 
reſtrial ſweetneſs: She thinks the world, 
juſt what it is, beneath her regret. -— The 
wilderneſs, the waſte, the bleak and {i + 
mountain, muſt be, to a feeling miu, 
new Elyſium, if ſhe ornaments the ſoli- 
rude ! l 

My friend I muſt fly from this danger- 
ous, this feſcinating woman; one week 
more, would render me completely at her 
diſpoſal : What are your feelings? Are 
they ſpell- bound i in that apathy which can 
render you inſenſible, to all that is perfect 
in woman? Quit, quit the ſhackles that 
diſgrace you; be yourſelf again; — dare 
me to the peril, which awaits a rival ;—and 
diſpute your claim to nen of ge. 
hn: :7-:! 5 

She ui not wits foſtain- ht | wnighe 
of affliction, that preſſes heavily on her 
mind : Her frame, every hour becomes 
more feeble ;—her cheek fades daily; and 
every ſun, that riſes to embelliſn the mean - 
eſt of Nature's works, beholds the faireſt, 


the loyelieſt ornament of the creation, 
q 5 _ finking 


ſinking to the grave !—Unhappy Angeli- 
na! The weary traveller, when he ſtops to 
taſte of the clear brook, that glitters at the 


foot of the mountain, ſhall tread lightly on 


the turf that covers thy ſweet boſom, while 
he refreshes the ſimple flowers that the vil. 
lagers had ſown, with a tear of pity. 
I have been honoured with a viſit from 
the good curate, Mr. Lloyd. He inform- 
ed me, that he thought it his duty to wait 
on me,— — e 
So far, as it is your duty Sir, ſaid I, 
to comfort the forlorn. 
„ Sir George,“ anſwered he, © you de- 
feat my purpoſe; you will not hear what 1 
have to ſay my little ſon.” , | 
Is a glorious lad! ſaid 1, and; I hope 


Ve ſhall be better acquainted ; I love to 


' contemplate the bloſſoms of reaſon in 
young minds—they promiſe much in your 
ſon, Mr. Lloyd. And now I think of it, 


the fruit you ſent me by him, was excellent 


indeed! I find theſe mountains prolific of 

every thing that is charming 
Alas! Sir George: anſwered the good 
curate—4 how few 3 in deeds of 
B 2 kindneſs! 
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Kindneſs! 1 pity thoſe who are not fond of 
children, ſaid I, filling a-glafs of port; ſo 

let us drink to the honour and happineſs. 
of the riſing generation.— »_ | 

« With all my heart, Sir George,” 
anſwered Mr. Lloyd: he taſted his wine, 
and reſumed the converſation, which I ſo 
much wiſhed to evade. 

When you condeſcended to ſee my 
ſon David.“ 

T was quite a ſtranger, Mr. Lond, aid 
I. and I am to thank my good genius for 
having preſented me to you; the world is 

a variegated ſcene; the traveller, when he 
_ treads lightly over the gay parterre, ſur- 
rounded by the luxuries of nature, little 
cares who are his aſſociates ;—he beholds 
every thing ſunny, he feels every thing that 
can exhilarate the ſoul; and the moments 

fly, almoſt imperceptibly ! But when he is 
obliged to toil over the waſte of misfor-. 
tune; to feel the rude briars, wounding his 
footſteps as he ſteals along; to look to- 
wards barren plains and ſtupendous moun- 
tains, over which he is deſtined to paſs; 
his only conſolation is ſuch a companion, 
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as I have been fortunate enough to meet 
with; therefore let us take another glaſs, 
to our better acquaintance. 

I have been making a viſit to the amia- 
ble Mrs. Arundal! ſaid I, ſhe mentioned 
having the felicity to call you her friend. 
A wiſh J had any claim to that title,” 

replied Mr. Lloyd; © but, alas! my means 

are ſcant, though my inclination is ample. 
I ſhould rejoice to ſee the poor lady hap- 

pier; thank heaven her mind is more 
compoſed than it has been.” | 

Her mind! ſaid I, were there ever any 
ſymptoms of mental derangement ? 

« Not exactly ſo;“ anſwered the good 


curate: © but the deep affliction ſhe ſeemed 


to cheriſh in her heart, atlaſt became alarm-. 
: ing ; .—conſtant and unavailing grief, un- 
dermines the ſtrongeſt intelle&s, —Perpe- 
tual drops of water, will wear away the 
. hardeſt marble. How then can we hope 
that the brain will bear the unceaſing 
Preſſure of calamity? Her grief! is not to 
be alleviated.“— 
By heaven's it ſhall, ſaid I, he ſhall not 
be the victim of affliction ; the human 
| Te, heart, 


6 


heart, l it may be contaminated * 
folly, or the world, cannot _ the 9 
of ſuch a woman. 
Ah!“ replied Mr. Lloyd But the 
| grave,—the grave is not to be illumined, 
even by the rays of philanthropy !—The 
-huſband ſhe laments cannot invite her 
from the ſolitude ſhe adorns; his voice 
will comfort her affliction no more.— 

I pauſed for a moment What an in- 
terval of time, what an immenſity of 
events, retroſpectively crouded into that 
moment !—Do you feel nothing while you 
read? Would to God! I could write, with- 
out ſharing the agogies I deſcribe. 
Never will time,  obliterate the re- 
membrance of the firſt hour, when I be- 
held Mrs. Arundal !“ faid Mr. Lloyd :=I 
have known much of the forrows to which 
we are all heirs ; but I felt more than ſor- 
row at the event I mention. Many nights 
of reſt have I loſt, in thinking of her, and 
her misfortunes, and in dreading that the 
old caſtle would fall and en her an 
its ruins! * 
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Could 


7 


Could me find no ee more Commo- 
Gon to ſhelter her from the world ? 


laid I. 
« It was her own choice, Sir George ;” 


anſwered Mr. Lloyd: © She was ſecurely, 
if not comfortably lodged, in my humble 
manſion, during the firſt year of her reſi- 
dence among us: There, the wintry wind 
could not annoy her, for weall watched her 
with the tendereſt ſolicitude; but ſhe grew 
melancholy, and diſguſted with ſociety: 
Indeed, during the laſt three months, ſhe. 
ſeldom quitted her chamber. Often, as I 
worked. in my little garden, I have heard 
her ſinging but it was mournfully ; then 
ſhe; would, walk haſtily about the room, 
and weep. bitterly. . She was particularly 


fond of my eldeſt daughter, and took con- 


ſiderable pains to inſtruct her in the graces 
of education. I have ſome beautiful draw- 
ings which ſhe preſented to me; ſhe uſed 
to weep over them and her hand was fre- 
quently arreſted by the agitation of her 
mind. If you will walk up the hill, to 
my little dwelling, I will ſhew you innume- 

rable ſpecimens of Mrs, Arundal's talents.” 


3 ner 
ö * . 
, < 4 * © 
P 
12 . 
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Do you know any thing of her hiſto- 
ry ?* ſaid I, as we roſeto depart. | 
Not much, Sir George,” anſwered 
Mr. Lloyd. © She is the widow of an 


officer, who was killed abroad.—So far, 


ſhe herſelf informed me, and IT had no 


right to importune her, beyond the vo- 
luntary confidence ſhe thought fit to re- 
poſein me: we have no excuſe for pro- 
bing the lacerated boſom, | unleſs we have 
the power of healing its wounds with 


the balm of conſolation.” 
A It is all a myſtery !“ ſaid I, © an Par 


haps I may yet be miſtaken. Did you ever 


hear her mention the place of her birth; 


: or the name of Acreland, or Wantworth ?” 


Never, Sir George, ſhe was uni- : 
_— ſilent reſpecting her connexions 
with the world.---She ſometimes men- 


tioned her child, who died before its father, 
She often lamented its death, in all the 
I agony of maternal forrow.““ 5 


We now reached the humble habitation 
of my worthy companion. It was fitua- 
ted at the top of a riſing ground, which 


ſcarcely appeared an aſcent, when com- 
8 | 


s 
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pared with the towering mountain, that 
at a ſmall diſtance ſhielded it from the 
blaſts of winter.---It was newly thatched, 

and nearly covered with vine.---On enter- 
ing a little parlour, my eyes were faſcinated 
by the neatneſs and ſimplicity of every 
thing round me., A lovely girl, who ap- 
peared to be about fifteen years of age, 
was employed in teaching four of the 
younger children to read. 17 

„I may ſay, with the Mother of he Gn 
chi, —theſe are my treaſures!” ſaid Mr. 
Lloyd, as he entered the room. They 
are the props of my age---the comforts of 
a life, which, though it 1s often over- 
ſhadowed by ſtorms, is ſometimes cheered 
by mental conſolation.” 

Tou have a {till larger emily, d 1: 
e Yes, Sir George, I have five ſons--- 
who help me to. cultivate my little farm, 
and to plant my garden. The eldeſt is a 
brave boy !---Sir David Aprice, promiſed 
to get him into the ſea ſervice, and de- 
ſired me to bring him to London for that 
purpoſe. Laſt winter I undertook the 
eee waited three weeks for the 

„ performance 


5 
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performance of his promiſe ;---bur, alas! 
at the end of that period, I received in- 
timation, that his intereſt had been 
otherwiſe employed ſo I brought my poor 
lad back to his native foil, where he may 

| .thrive,--unſeen, and unenvied. The boy 

has never held up his head ſince. the 
diſappointment preys upon his mind. 

Sir David promiſed to place him in a ſitua- 

tion, where he might do honour to him- 
ſelf and to his , patron ;---but promiſes 
from the proud, are too often broken. 

The expence of equipping him was joy- 

Fully beſtowed,---becauſe the object was 

worthy of my care.---He will never be 

happy again Sir George.---It was barba- 
rous to kindle the flame of emulation, 
merely to extinguiſh it wich the breath of 
contempt.” 1 
My indignation overcame me, I walked 
about the room to ſmother my feelings. 

* What do you think of Sir David's 

conduct, „ ſaid Mr. Lloyd. 

e think he will be damned for it,” ſaid 
I. I hope not! replied the good cu- 
rate, as the young man entered the par- 

bh lour. 
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lour. | Gwynn, continued he, this is 
Sir George Fairford. The lad bowed, 
and immediately preſented his fiſter a 
Bouquet, with an unaffected grace, which 
more than, ever, convinced me, that taſte 
and feeling give a poliſh to the Child of 
| Nature, far beyond what the laboured leſſons 
of Cheſterfield have power to inculcate. 
„ Lloyd now produced a port-folio, 
filled with ſketches, that would have done 
honour to the pencil of any artiſt. They 
were repreſentations of wild and terrific 
ſcenes !. The cataract tumbling from the 
eraggy cliff; the dreadful chaſm . The 
perilous bridge trembling from peak to 
peak The deſolated valley; the blaſted 
heath! The forky lightning, and the 
ocean, foaming to meet the howling tem- 
peſt! Such were the inſpirations of a 
mind, gentle as the breath of ſummer ! 
Such are the transforming powers of un- 
utterable anguiſh ! | 
„ [Theſe are the effects 5 a troubled 
imagination!” ſaid I, „for Mrs. Arun- 
dal, was. probably a ſtranger to the Horrors 
'ſhe has ſo well repreſented.---"" 


6:53 8S 


Not 
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Ti: Not entirely, 4: anſwered Mr. Lloyd, 
J will convince you, that ſhe had ſome 
| knowledge of the png ſcenes Nn has 
_ deſcribed.” | 
Eight ummem ago, as 1 was « 
| turning at day-break, from viſiting a dy- 
ing friend, who reſided three miles off, 
near the ſummit of a ſteep mountain, I 
was overtaken by a thunder-ſtorm ; there 
being: neither houſe nor hovel within a 
mile of the fpot, I crept for ſhelter into a 
chalky nook, ſcooped” in the ſide of the 
precipice. I had not long occupied this 
mall cavity, when I heard the ſound of 
a carriage, and thinking, if it ſhoutd prove 
either a ſtage- coach, or an empty chaiſe, 
to avait myſelf of the occaſion; I ventured 
from my hiding place, and ſtood impa- 
tiently-waiting by the road fide: The car- 
riage approached : It was a poſt-chaiſe 

and pair, the. poſtillion on his horſe. I 

therefore concluded, that 1 had no chance 5 
of a place within, and was again retreat- 
ing to my ſolitary nook, when a vivid flath . 
of lightning, followed by a tremendous 


pou of n occalioned the horſes to 
take 
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take fright, and the carriage was dragged 
rapidly down the fide of the mountain; at 
the foot of which it was en and _ 
ed in pieces.” 
A haſtened to the ſcene of Alia 
The poſtillion who vas but flightly 
bruiſed, aſſiſted me to open the door, 
when I perceived a lady in a mourning 
riding dreſs,—-alone, andt to al r e 
— (dead. l 
* By the united efforts of the poſtillion 
and myſelf, ſhe was releaſed from the ſhat= 
tered vehicle, and ſeated on the bank by 
the road fide. I filled my hat with water 
ata rivulet, which ran down the fteep, and 
in a few minutes perceived ſigns of return- 
ing ſenſe: they were dreadful figns! they 
were the deepeſt groans of exe 
anguiſh. . 
- « T now diſcovered that her arm was 
fractured, my diſtreſs was beyond the 
power of language to deſcribe; one of 
the horſes was entirely lamed, the poſtilion, 
by my orders, haſtened on the other to my 
houſe, —-procured a carriage, and in a ſhort 
time > returned with my wife —and the 
1 beſt 
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© beſt, ſurgeon our village afforded. We 
| conveyed her home to our little manſion, 
ml bed was placed in this parlour, and 
the arm ſet, before the evening.“ 

Here ſhe remained till the * of 
five. months; when the limb was perfectly 
reſtored ; we all became ſo fond of her, 
that the idea of ſeparation afflicted the 
Whole family. She was much altered by 
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her long confinement, and many a time, 
I thought her life in imminent 2 — 
But her patience was exemplary !---ſhe 
ſeldom complained, and was at all times 
ſatisfied with the attentions we paid her.” 
1 day was at length fixed for her 
departure my little girls were oyer- 
whelmed with ſorrow ; they could not bear 
the idea of her leaving them ;—ſhe kiſſed 
them a thouſand. times; ſhe prefſed my 
wife to her boſom, I held bing 
hand and we all wept together.” . TR 
Mx. Lloyd put bis handkerchief before 


* o 


His eyes; for; a 16 e a then PP 
_— 4 The cba arrived at * e 


#bildran now became frantic their 
grief 
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grief was ungovernable,. they ſcreamed, 
_ cried, hung round her, and would not loſe 
their hold,---So attaching are the amiable 
qualities of her heart | 

„Let us hear from you, my Jens Ma- 
dam,” ſaid I. © We ſhall be anxious to 
know that you #eturn ſafe to your 
friends.“ 

__« Tomy friends!” nne Mrs. Arun- 
dal---< Alas! I have none. Yet, what 
am I ſaying? You are my friends, —to 
you J owe my life. You, my dear Mr. 
Lloyd, you was my guardian angel, when 
1 was expoſed to the perils of a violent 
death! When the elements conſpired 
againſt me,---againſt a poor deſerted wan- 
derer, driven by a perſecuting fiend, to 
ſeek repoſe among ſtrangers.” She could 
not proceed, — ſnie fell on ay neck, and 
we all wept again. 

Then do not leave us,” ſaid my little 
Fanny : «We will love you- dearly, and 
you ſhall live with us for ever. Do not 
return to ſuch cruel people; I am ſure 
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any body would de _ to make vou 
| _— omits | 
The artleſs language of the 64314. 
afflicted Mrs. Arundal ſeverely. © I never 
can be happy, ſaid ſhe, but your kindneſs, 
my fweet Fanny, is not loſt upen me; 
my grateful heart is*overpowered by its 
feelings.——I wiſh I had ſuch a companion: 
as you in my melancholy journey.” 
Will melancholy go with you every 
where? —ſaid Fanny. 
el fear it will my love, anſwered 
Mrs. Arundal. 
„ Whither are you going? pray tell 
N continued Fanny, kiſſing her hand, 


and bathing it with tears! 
Indeed, I do nat know. !: 1 cried the 


amiable fugitive. 
Then, even ſtay. here, till you have 
ein, '”* ſaid I, “Lou muſt not 
leave us, in this dreadful ſtate of anxiety. 
Lou have been pleaſed to ſay, that you 
were content in our little hovel :z===y0Uu _ 
found it the abode of peace, you rendered 


ta paradiſe; do not leave it : he manſion 
Moy of 
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of deſpair. If the place of your deſtina- 
tion is ſo indifferent to you, why not con- 

ſult our feelings, ſo far, as to remain with 
us, till you have eſtabliſned a 1 of fu- 
ture tranquillity ?”? 


I will ſtay another week,” ſaid Mrs. 


Arundal ; the chaiſe was ſent away,---the 
children were wild with delight. My 
wife ſhed tears of tender ſympathy, and 


F experienced as much joy, as though I 


had eſcaped from the terrors of an W 
ſition. 

x —-She remained ſeven months longer 
an inmate of my family. Frequently 
ſtrolling about the mountains, even till 
midnight: I uſed to tremble for her fa 
and many a time have followed her, 


: diſtance, whole hours, to watch tha. 


thing moleſted her. At length, the con- 


fined her wanderings to the old caſtle, and 
its vicinity. She would take a baſket of 
fruit and ſome bread, and fit the whole 


day by the fide of the foaming cataract. 
She became ſo fond of the wild and ter- 
rific features of nature, that ſhe retained 
no erer for the — charms of domeſtic 
quiet, 
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.quiet.---Ar length ſhe determined. to fix 
her abode within the ruin--of the caſtle. 
1 uſed every argument, every per- 
ſuaſion that reaſon could ſuggeſt, or 
friendſhip dictate, I repreſented all 
the dangers . to which ſhe would be 
.expoſed in ſuch a ſolitary dwelling. The 
Poſſibility, if not probability, of being 
moleſted by midnight robbers, ' The ex- 
treme peril to which her life would be ex- 
poſed, by the humidity of the air, pent 
between two mountains, that were half the 
day enveloped with clouds. The chance 
of being overwhelmed by the vaſt body of 
Vater which formed the cataract, and 
ch, at ſome. ſeaſons, ſwelled to an 
ning quantity. The horrors of being 
beneath the ivy-covered columns 

- that tremble at the blaſts of winter. All 
my perſuaſions, all my arguments, proved 
futile ſhe had determined to devote her 
days to this mournful ſecluſion, and nei- 
ther reaſon or friendſhip, cm Ara 0 

from her purpoſe. _ | ../ 

Finding her reſolution. e TH 5 


ba to ie means for its derlich 
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ment with all the convenience which 
the ſpot afforded. At firſt, ſhe wiſhed to 
repair the great tower, and to make it the 
place of .her entire reſidence. This plan 
I firmly oppoſed. I examined the fabric, 
and found that it contained. three lofty 
apartments, cold, damp, and gloomy be- 
yond deſcription: From each there is a 
communication by a narrow winding ſtair- 
caſe; on the cielings and the walls, are 
carved groteſque and fantaſtic figures, 
bearing marks of the moſt remote anti- 
quity.— The windows were entirely de- 
ſtroyed: but Mrs. Arundal has repaired 


them with painted glaſs, and the three 


apartments are now converted into a di- 


ning- room, a library, and a green-houſe, 


ſhe has a ſmall collection of well-choſen 
books: and amuſes herſelf alternately in 
the exerciſe of her talents; beguiling the 
hours with drawing, reading, and muſic. 
The cottage, which is new and commo- 
dious, ſhe raiſed from the foundation ; I 
was the architea,---and daily ſuperin- 
tended the labour till it was completed. 
The interior was furniſhed by her direc- 

tion, 
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tion, and I made a journey to Briſtol, for 
the purpoſe of executing her orders. 
Every thing being prepared for her 
reception, I recommended to her notice, 
the venerable female, who is now her only 
companion. She had aſſiſted my family 
in attending Mrs. Arundal during her 
_ Ullneſs, and was as NY attached to 
her as a mother. 
Il liſtened with attention, to this * un- 
-wauiſhed ſtory ; and while I commiſerated 
the fate of the amiable ſubject, 1 admired 
the graceful ſympathy, that at frequent in- 
tervals, extorted the figh from dar com- 
3 paſſionating eulogiſt. F, 
Do not forget my petition to Lord Har- 
tinfield in favour of Mr. Lloyd; a more 
e _ never did on to o the | 


-Hiinins, mene elilightencd | He has al 
that the moſt claſſical education could 
build, upon a baſis, formed by nature, in 
one of her proudeſt moments. He muſt 
be made comfortable and happy---I am 

ſo deeply intereſted in his fate, that if he 
does not obtain a better ſituation, I ſhall 
be 


:! En... Sk. oo. 


be tempted, by his virtues and exemplary 
manners, to follow the ſteps of Angelina, 
and become a hermit, to ſhare my fortune 


with this mountain Philanthropiſt — 

By my not receiving any anſwer to my 
two laſt letters, I am led to conclude, that 
you are now an object of my pity ! For, 
believe me, I ſhall conſider you as ſuch, 
if, by a ſordid and ill-judged& marriage, 


- you deſtroy the poſſibility of recovering a 


treafure, whoſe value exceeds all that vul- 
gar pride or inſatiable avarice can offer! 


Would to heaven! 1 could create that in- 
tereſt in the boſom of Angelina, which, 


you contemn, as unworthy of your notice. 


She is the moſt deſerving of women! 


Then, why is ſhe marked for miſery? 
why are her ſufferings to ſtigmatize your 


name, to the lateſt-poſterity ? 


- Yours faithfully, 


LET. 


—— 
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LETTER. 
Sir CLirrorD Wu uor to Mr. Hon rox. 
. Abbey. 


HAT will you ſay, when I tell you, 

that for theſe four days paſt, T have 
been a viſitor: at Clarendon Abbey, the 
gueſt of a rich citizen, and the ceciſbeo of the 
enchanting Lady Selina Wantworth! Of 
the former, probably I never ſhould haye 


heard, had I not been drawn hither, by the 


magical incantations of the latter. Or- 
pheus went to Hell! But it was in ſearch - 


; of Eurydice. I am under: the roof of Sir 


Edward Clarendon, only becauſe it is the 
abode of the bewitching Selina! 

Her wit, which has ever been proverbial, 
and which it is hereſy to diſpute, is here 
kept perpetually employed. She confeſſes 
that ſhe came hither for the purpoſe of 
tormenting the Knight; and her averſion 
to the intended marriage of her brother, 
1s evident in every thing ſhe does, and 


„ : every 


42 8 
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every word ſhe utters.--There are two 


powerful reaſons, for her diſlike to the 
union: In the firſt place, we all know that 
ſhe has had the unreſtrained command of 


To ereland's fortune, which: privilege, 


il babi he curtaiied, by the additional 
EXP Oh Co F Wife; and ſecondly, that ſhe 
is as pro, as 111% 15 lovely, conſequently, 
not much flattered. by her new alliance: 
To ſay the truth, Sir Edward is, without 


any exception, the greateſt curioſity I ever 
met with. Figure to yourſelf, an uncouth, 
unwieldy form, at about the age of fiſty- 


five ; a ſet of features, coarſe, vulgar, and 


unmeaning ; a voice, as diſcordant as that 
of a raven, and as loud, as it is unharmoni- 


ous; with a mind, ſordid, oſtentatious, and 

unfeeling. Sir Edward has been remark- 

able for his want of paternal tenderneſs; 
Miſs Clarendon has never lived with him 


ſince her infancy; his hatred for children, 


induced her aunt, to undertake the care 
of her niece's education; - and ſince ſne 


has returned to her father's roof, her life 
has been a n ſeene of SM hugh 
. ; i 5 Fi---, con 
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Sir Edward's name was originally Ca- 
rendon, but in order to alienate himſelf 
from a tribe of poor relations, he has, ever 


ſince his marriage, added a letter, which, 


he ſuppoſes, not only gives a more faſhion- 
able ſound, but removes him from all the 


| recollections of his original obſcurity. 


The Abbey belonged. to a diſtant rela- 
tion of his wife; he purchaſed it, at an 
enormous price, ſome years ſince. He 


has neither judgment to diſcriminate, or 

taſte to value its beauties : The ancient 
ſtructure is Gothic; the additions, built 
by Sir Eduard, are all ee n. 


74 thian,. 


Hie is not, perhaps, Ae in common | 
ads; but he cautiouſly. avoids 
acknowledging every claim to reſpect, 
except that of poſſeſſing wealth; from a 
conſciouſneſs, that by admitting no other, 


he maintains his fancied ſuperiority.— The 
Knight vaunts his riches. Lady Selina 
her anceſtry.—Sir Edward talks of his 
plantations, and his ſla ves. The bewitch- 
ing Want worth, of her talents and con- 


ee is all oſtentation and igno- 
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rance : She, all wit and vivacity. Her 
ſarcaſm is pointed, and aimed without the 
fear of wounding too deeply, becauſe ſhe 
wiſhes to diſguſt, without ſeeking to be 


admired ; while the Knight patiently en- 


dures all the artillery of ridicule, under 
the idea that it is pointed by good humour, 
and only meant as a proof of condeſcend- 
ing familiarity. 
In a fortnight, the indiſſoluble nooſe 


will be formed; and I dare ſwear, that in 


leſs than a month, poor Acreland will wiſh 
it converted into a nooſe of a different de- 
ſcription. He wants to patch up a ſhat- 
tered fortune ;—She will not, I think, be 
diſſatisfied with the rank of Counteſs. 
Yet, after all, it would be an act of friend 
ſhip, to prevent the ſacrifice he is about to 
make ;—and had I not, long ſince, entered 
the liſts, as the true knight of the divine 
Selina, I certainly ſhould be tempted to 


diſpute the prize, and become the roman- 
tic ſuppliant of the ſentimental Miſs 


Clarendon. 
T think I ſee you ſmile at the idea ; but 


where is the abſurdity of marrying an ac- 
ww 1.  C compliſhed 
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ect girl, "though ſhe is my nerder 
in birth. Have we not ſeen innumerable 
inſtances of the kind, where there have 
been fewer attractions, than in the preſent 
inſtance? Did not our friend, Lord Fid- 
get, wed a lady, whoſe firſt huſband found 
her in the humble capacity of a bar-maid, 
at an hotel? Has not Mr. Amathiſt, 
eſpouſed the venerable remains of a light- 
heeled Cal ypſo and is ſhe not courted by 
the firſt ſociety in the kingdom? Did not 
Lady Trimwell omit inviting me to her 
laſt annual fete, because I abuſed crimping, 
conſidering it as a reflection on her once 
having been a milliner. Heaven knows ! 
I meant nothing: Indeed I never mean 
any thing; 1 have lived too long in the 
faſhionable world, to AVE n a OR 
imputed to me 
But I muſt return, to 'thax bord and 
| moſt complete Hottentot, Sir Edward 
Clarendon; he is a great eater, a great 
talker, a great boaſter, and a great block 
head! From the loweſt extraction, he has 
riſen into opulence, by marrying a, co- 
heireſs of an ancient family in Wales, witha 
| ſplendid 
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ſplendid fortune. So eminently abſurd is 
this ſavage, that he not only forgets his 


origin, but perpetually labours to perſuade 
his hearers, that he is ſprung from a race, 

as remote as Cadwallader's, and as valiant 
as that of Lewellin? We diſpute eternally, 
without either being convinced. I feel 
no delight equal to the idea of provoking 
his irritable temper; and he ſeems to ex- 
perience equal ſatisfaction, in what he calls 
taking me down. Determined never to be 
offended at his groſs and abſurd animad- 
verſions; we afford conſtant amuſement 
to Lady Selina and her brother though [ 
am ſorry to ſay, frequently at the We 
of Miſs Clarendon's feelings. 


The Abbey is delightfully ſituated! The 


- canine are laid out with a degree of 
luxury that would do honour to the © ca- 
pability** of Brown. Sir Edward has made 
one taſteful edition, which is a ſmoking- 
room, at the extremity of the park, over- 
looking the high road; there he puffs and 
dozes, in as much ſtate, as an Eaſtern 


Baſhaw, with his odour breathing hookha: 


though the fumes of his pipe, are not ex- 
1 C 2 actly 
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actly ſimilar to the perfumes of Arabia. 
He makes it one of his favourite luxuries, 
and, will probable, have the gratification 
to know, that in this purſuit at leaft, he is 
unenvied; for, I believe, there exiſts not 
2 being, who would i to ſhare it with 
him. ? |; 
Lady Selina, who never 1 till PILE 
three, hours, after the family have finiſhed 
their breakfaſt, this morning entered the 
Indian boudoir, with more than uſual lan- 
gour. The harmony of her features, ſo 
r acknowledged, ſtill wants that 
hue of animation, which, time has long 
: ſince ſwept away; to remedy the loſs, 
her dreſſing- room is always furniſhed with 
roſe-coloured ſilk, where, through the cur- 
tains, the obtruſive rays of light are ſoften- 
ed, and the nymph, like a roſe, ſteals her 
bluſhes from the glances of Aurora! For- 
tunately, the Indian 4oudoir is adorned 
with her favourite colour ; and this morn- 
ing, while ſhe lay like another Venus, as 
pourtrayed by the pencil of Titian, Sir 
Edward Clarendon e entered the 
apartment. | {2 


T - 


1 4 | His 


ANGELINA. | 29 


His firſt violation of decorum was that 
of opening the curtain, and letting in a 
broad glare of light, which ſhone exactly 
on the countenance of Lady Selina. 

3 Heavens What are you doing ? ** 
ſaid ſhe, hiding her face with both her 
mm —_— 

„ Why, my Lady, you may as 2 
be in the black-hole, at Calcutta PP as 
claimed Sir Edward. f Ry 

« Pray draw the curtain, NOUS day 2” 
ſaid Lady Selina; © and wiſh that there 
was no ſuch period in the routine of time. 
The ſun may be very uſeful in ripening to- 
bacco and ſugar-canes, but beauty derives 
little ſplendour from its influence.” ? 
I am of your opinion,” ſaid I, I never 
feel! its warmth, but J pity the ſable ſons of 
ſlavery, who are doomed to toil beneath its 
blaze! And while I take my morning be- 
verage, I often think with horror, that it 
was cultivated under all the agonics of tor- 
ture and oppreſſion.“ 

While I was ſpeaking, the Knight was 
engirely deaf, and before I had finiſhed my 
reflection, he had let fall the green veneti- 

| | AY 
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an blind; oppoſite” the lola Where” Lady 
Selina 145. ; 

„Green!“ Sac Lidy Selina o Oki! | 
ett and deſpair!" Why L look like che 
ghoſt in Hamlet! For pity's fake, Sir 


_ Cliferd,' draw the pink Etirrain,” Vor 1 al 


nol e EY 
The pink curtain wil fade my Lady,” '» 
Cad th Ki ghr. rm, de nntioe ben Þ 


* 85 Witt” "iy  Eomplexion,” 1 ate 
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But your complexion can be Fepiited, 
my Lady, ** replied Sir Edward,” ” > 
707 And ſo can your curtain,“ nifhered 
Lady Selina 3600 aid, as tliat in dye fifty 
times, and I can only die once, 1 beg you 
will not think of ee the Pins 9 5 
1 55 ein 1 
Sir Edvard, vine a Arete PREY 5 
again Urew the curtain, and ſeared: himſelf 


near the window, evidently diſtreſſed at the 


conſtrained obedience which Lady Selina 


had exacted. Na TD Wt 1 A903! 
We alt Bente fllent for ſome mi- 


nutes at laſt, Heabing a deep ſigh, hat 


world do welivein! * cried Sir Edward. 
2 " The 
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« The world i is well enough,” anſwered 
Lady Selina, « if we did but know how to 
treat it; we are all reformers, though no 
one is willing | to ſet the example; for my 
part, I am always good humoured.”* | 

4 So is Old Nick, AA he's pleaſed, 7 
aid Sir Edward. 

« I have no reaſon to be chennai * 
cried Lady Selina; „my ſituation places 
me beyond controul, and the firſt object 
with a woman of ſpirit, is that of inde- 
pendance. 

4 »Tis well for you my Lady,” replied 
Sir Edward, © that you can play off all the 
anLics you like, withdut being accountable, 
to any body ; but I know, that if ſome folks 
were to make free with other folks's pro- 
perty, without the ſanction of a title, there 
are ſuch things as law and damages.“ 
Frightful, exclaimed Lady Selina. 

It may be frightful,“ replied, Sir Ed- 
ward, « but 'tis very true for all that. 
Look e my Lady, we honeſt citizens don't 
underſtand your courtly double-dealings;— 
we ſay what we think, and ad as we 
as the tricks of conjuration We, leave 

|; to. 
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to the gaming tables at your mm: 'of- the 
town.. Gn n 
1 ieee you Sir Edward! ** 
Aid Lady Selina, looking at me with a ſig- 
nificant ſmile; & you are certainly deprived 
pol reaſon, and if I am permitted to adviſe 
my eue a ſhall” at np een one 
calamity.” 0 4 
I now lefi he Joudoir, an Sir Edivard 
embraced the opportunity for making his 
eſcape: as we paſſed along the pidture 
gallery, which is filled with went of the 
beſt maſters, — AE. 
« This,” ſaid I, * is a ebm col. 
lection ! Is not that Madona by Correg- 
gio? It has all the mti of men 
ng. 33 
I can't _ replied sir uad. 7 
« Theſe flowers,” continued J, “ are by 
Verelſt; that magdalen by Carlo Dolci; 
this piece by Tintoret, und chat wh ml 
Veroneſe! “ . 
er Edward liſtened with aftoniſhient! 
«A Vandyke; excellent 17 This candle 


light piece is by Quiſtin; how wonderfully 
the 


* 
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- the: ſhadow is thrown on the boſom of that 
figure, the flame of the tape ſeems to aſ- 
cend; | what fine ani mation ſteals over the 
countenance of the prominentobject! Pray 
Sir Edward, have you a + Ora: in your 
collection??? cr Fr on 

The Knight was now 7 more 
than ever; © what _ of a 6 is at,“ 
Hachen hne wet t 

is the name 150 ed nes 
painter, anſwered I; can you tell what 
he was called in agu 2 n Sir 
a 
en 2 ann I. 

** Ed ward flid his hand n nis wig; 
lified it from his head; replaced it; cough- 
ed; hemmied; but made no reply. 

« You ſhould have an EAT cata- 
logue,” lend 
oh! What Ggnifies a i af paint- 
edcanvaſs,” cried he: Let's play a party 
at 1 or take a ride on the 


| I paid r no Kidirition to his requet but 


ne my remarks: -- 
. 8 4 PR Here 


} 


| your great aunt, the Sachariſſa of Waller.“ 


—F 88 8 which J oonildrgize 
upon for ever l It has all the grace, and all 


tit ſoftneſs of the immortal attift! Who, 
but Lely, could 4115 a a O03 10827056895 in! 
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4. Why yes, | exiedBietdwhnt; ; by this 


time recovered from his confuſion ; * ſhe 


was a fine woman are Sir n 
the was my great aùnt. 0 bom ett nt 
Is it poſſible!“ eictinagd 4 Was 


The Knight was again diſconcerted; 
you can't be right,“ ſaid he, e : 
great aunt was an Engliſhwoman.” “ 

Well, and Wie! n Ae Sir bh - 
ward? CCC 

« Why you ſaid, the was. ine Sathariſl 
of Waller, and that I take to be a Sultana, 
or ſome ſuch foreign perſonage: no, no, 
none of our family were Sachariſſa's, 1 
promiſe you they had good Engliſh 
blood in their veins, that put all your | 


French paint out of countenance.” 0 
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„e beyond expreſſion, by the ig- 
norance of my interpreter; I continued, 
86 pray Sir Edward do vou know whom 
this was meant to repreſent? ? 

« Why this,“ anſwered the Knight, 
while he aſſumed an air of extraordinary 
importance, “ this picture, in the comical 
dreſs, was my grandfather; he was; worth a 
power of money, but rather whimſical, — 
little queeriſh about the ſconce as one may 
ſay this maſquerade jacket was a freak; 
he was a wag— quite a ee you my 
ſee by his looks. 
© I know the 1 hs well, 4 
faid I, „che as, unqueſtionably; a light 
character, and ſomewhat of a flighty di 
poſition; but I did not imagine that there 
was ſo much notoriety in the family, or that 
Sir Edward Clarendon was a . eee 
from Jacob Hall the rope- dancer. F 
There you are out again,“ 179. he 

Knight, endeavouring to laugh; «, but you 
are playing off your tricks, Sir Clifford.“ 
At this moment, Lord. Acreland entered 
the gallery, the Knight, buſtled along, in 
enn that 1 would follow the idea of 

* 
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Jacob Hall, viſibly. filled his mind with 
ſhame and confuſion ; but 1 Was deter- 
mined to mortify his contemptible vanity; 
the old ſtories about family pictures, have 
ſo long excited my indignation, that I 
could not let this epitome of dullneis and 
oſtentation, eſcape the laſh of ridicule 
which he ſo juſtly merited. 1 
A fine ate en of portraits! 40 
Lord Acreland. io newtel: 
It is indeed; — . of hom are 
| excellent! '” anſwered I, © particularly 
that of Sir Edward's grandimher, Ge ; 
E | 
48 Your 3 1 Sir Edward,” Ab | 
claimed Lord Acrelends : Wh. , 
mats, - ref 3 nc 4 | 
bees "y clad Gas Selim 

as | he approached us, © is it PN 
gradfrbert 2 ons 2b we. 
. In damned, falkiey 1s. 2 
the Knight. « There never was a rope 
in my family; perhaps Sir Clifford can't 
fay as much. Zounds 1 do you think I'11 
ſuffer ſuch. a  whipper-ſnapper, to bam- 


boozle me at this rate in my own houſe ? 
| Be 
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d Be patient, my good friend, 7 faid 
Lord end * Jaw - may be miſ- 
taken.“ (+ 

i] never whe! miſtaken in my life, my 
Lord ;” replied Sir Edward, foaming 
_ with rage; © I dont underſtand ſuch treat- 
ment; I can ſee as far as my betrers ; and 
if ever I was deceived by appearances, 
'twas when I took a jackanapes for a $ gets: 
tleman;“ looking at Sir Clifford. 

Lord Acreland, determined to humour 
the pride of his new relation, now led him 
towards another portrait of Lely's.--- It | 
is eaſy to diſcover the Jikeneſs here,” faid 
he: All the ingenuous graces and pe- 
culiar animation which mark the features 
of your family, are depicted on this coun- 
tenance. This I take RE > the celtdrated. 
Nell Gwynn. 7. 20009 8 CELL LL 

Sir Edward's anger, — by the 
ſoothing voice of flattery, now permitted 
him to reply. That her name was 
SGwynn, is certainj;? ſaid Re . 
1 beg leave to inform your Lonschig that 
it was Pen Gwynn, or Penelope Gwynn; 


and not Nell, as you imagine. She was 
7 mg 1 ; the 


the: dieter of Sir Gregory Pengwynn, 
of Pengwynn Caſtle, in Cardiganſhire. 
My wife was reckoned: very like her 
for ſhe was her great grand mother.“ 

Indeed P* aid IL. Why then you 
have royal blood in n! ag Sir Ed- 


7 I 1 
$A &# 


ward ir vin Hs e HE 4+ | 
The Knight, proud of ahbwigbl*gencd) 
adjuſted his wig, ſettled his cravat, put his 
right leg forward. and {got eee 
my beyond bearing 
« She had a — ee Þ> wid the 
Bees e as rich as a Nabob“ “ 
She had that, which fortune could 
not beſtow; ſaid I: © liberal heart! 
To her, we are indebted for that great na- 
tional monument of humanity, which is 
the aſylum of the veteran ſoldier: for, if 
tradition may be credited, ſhe was the firſt 
perſon who-ſuggeſted r . of build- 
ing” (Chelſea Fefpital. d 200 510i yrs rs bigs | 
„ Yes,” icried — c About the 
attic” time that an anceſtor of mine, Sir 
Thomas Greſham, ane che firſt d 
* CFE T0 4803 nn | 


Pardon 
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&þ + Pardoti me, ſaid I,, they were built 
in different centuries; if I miſtake not, 
Sir Thomas Greſham lived in the reign of 
Elizabeth; and, you know, Nell Gwynn 
was miſtreſs to Charles the Second“! ““ 
This unwelcome intelligence, ſeemed 
like a thunderbolt, hurling Sir Edward 
from the higheſt pinnacle of ambition! 
She was certainly a moſt profligate 
woman, ſaid Lady Selina; —“ but her 
heart was humane and generous ;'ſhe was 
alſo a very excellent comedian 
The Knight's cheek, firſt turned pale, 
and then became ſcarlet with indignation. 
IL muſt have made a little miſtake my 
Lady,“ ſaid he, for J would have your 
Ladyſhip- know, there never was; either a 
concubine or a comedian in my family. — 
Not that I credit one word which you have 
ſaid about ii; 'tis of a piece with Jacob 
Fall, and the Sachariſſa; Sir Clifford has 
been all day determined to affront me, 
and hadn't I the higheſt reſpect. for my 
Lord, I ſhould have given him a word of 
a ſort, I promiſe N 
«] muſt 
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I muſt own, you are very civil!” ſaid 
Lady Selina. 4 Do vou ever Rudy 
Che eld? Fa ay 3! 5 40, : er N 


N I. neyer ſtudy at all; n Sir 
Edward; 18 N how to entertain wy 


gueſts,” . A 


Then you. are . e ſucceſsful 
ſtudent. in the world!” anſwered Lady 


Selina; © for you entertain n Nr 


perually l, N 

.* Your Ladyſkip i is very gemeel, . | 
plied the Knight, bowing. 7 
„hope, Sir Edward, you ailing me 
ſome merit,” ſaid I, „% ſor having. unde- 
ceived you, ming; TROP Tg _- 
traits.” 67:7 

A look of gen ps was: + the bnly 


Ka my zeal obtained. Jacob Hall and 


Nell Gwynn, had entirely deſtroyed me, 
in Sir Edward's opinion. So unpleaſant 
is. inſtruction, ; to little and contraſted 
minds, that tell a fool the truth, and he is 
{ure to deſpiſe you 
We were juſt quitting the gallery, when 
Lord Acreland FARES; to examine two 
biw is bomisle rs Aide 
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antique buſts, that were placed at the en- 
trance. A Nero, and a Julia;” ſaid he. 
«Yes my Lord,” replied Sir Edward; 
«they were but 'rubbiſh, till I had em 
repaired;---and put new noſes on em.? 
« The man who undertook the tafk, 
deſerves to be horſe whipped,” ſaid I, 
* for the blockhead has put . =o. 
large Roman noſes!” ?“ 
AJ 0o be ſure he has,” cried the Kaight, 
© becauſe they were Romans. why you 
are but an ignoramus after all; 1 dare ſay 
my Lord knows, that Nero, was a Roman 
Emperor; and Julia a Roman Empreſs.” 
* Dnqueſtionably,”” anſwered I, © but 
the unmutilated buſts of Julia, have 
a noſe, ſomewhat of the Grecian; rather 
ſmall than prominent. Nero had a noſe 
indented in the middle, with a riſing on the 
bridge, as if broken. Now, theſe fancy 
"noſes of Sir Edward's, would ſuit the coun- 
tenanceofa julius Cæſar; they are what may 
correctly be called Roman.---Julia's ſhould 
certainly have been Grecian. 
Damn me, if ever J heard ſuch non- 
ſenſe V* exclaimed Sir Edward. How 
5 0 the 
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the devil can a Roman have a Grecian 


noſe? you might as well ſay, that a man 
was born in two eee, f. etc: t 
re od ations nog ris.) 

Not exactly, Sir Ednind; ” anſwered 
Lady Selina. © Sculptors,' like painters, 
I ſuppoſe; have their favourite caſt of fea- 


tures, as well as their peculiar mode of 


dreſſing their likeneſſes. How often do 


we, from the bad taſte of an artiſt; behold 


the wrinkled brows of age decorated with 
the roſes of ſpring; and the fur-lined robe 
of the frozen Siberia, glowing beneath the 
radiance of a ſummer ſun. Trees, that 


in colour mock the azure heavens; and 
figures, whoſe: gigantic limbs ſeem as if 
they were formed to beſtride the moun- 


tains that ſurround them! Some will, 
while they fail to delineate the features 
with correctneſs, enter into all the mi- 
nutiæ of a ſhoe-knot, or -a button- hole! 


There is ſomething in faſhion alſo; moſt 


females wiſn to have their portraits re- 
ſemble the celebrated beauties of the day: 
for this reaſon almoſt every handſome wo- 
ma, in Charles the Second's reign, 
was 


J 
a __ — CI 


| 


was Frproſented with Sir Peter Lely's 


j 


ene nid ies ion ny 

« There. inn ene Sir Edward. 
Can any thing be more ridiculous? No- 
body. ſhall perſuade me, that the eyes of a 
man, will ever ſuit the face of a Lady! 

« You miſconceive what I mean, ſaid 
Lady Selina. They were eyes of his 
own fancying; ſomething like your Oy 
Sir Edward'!!? - 

An in yoluntady burſt of laughter heh 
all, preſent, except the ſagacious Knight, 
put an end to the converſation, and we 
ſeparated to dreſs for dinner. | 
Ho is Mrs, Horton? IL. forgot to en- 
quire after her health. Why does ſhe 
continue at Bath? A woman, whatever her 
merit may be, finds little reſpect in thoſe 
regions of ſtupidity, unleſs ſhe has her 
name enrolled in that tell- tale vocabulary, 
the | Britiſh: Peerage! She is merely hy- 
pocondriacal; if we had her at Claren 
don- Abbey, ſnhe could not fail to recover. 
Nothing exhilarates the ſpirits, like laugh- 
ing at * follics of our friends. 

Na. rt Acreland 
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Acreland is learning to arrange his fea- 
tures into the gravity of a Benedict: Lady 
Selina is to be bride-maid ! and Sir Ed- 
ward is to hroto away his accompliſhed 
daughter; I believe that is not correctly 
the term, though ſomething like it. 


Tell Mrs. Horton the muſt not think of | 


dying. It will be perfectly ridiculous! 
All her friends in town laugh at the idea. 
Now I am thinking of comical things,--- 
They ſay, that Miſs Pengwynn, the old 
maid, whom we have often met at Mrs. Del- 
more*s laſt winter, is in love with a Welſh 
philoſopher, a perfect Penruddock; that 
he had flown from her perſecutions, and 
entered himſelf a volunteer, on board a 
man of war. Tunis was che report when I 
len ton. e e ILY YT. 

I am requeſted to attend on the lawn. 
Sir Edward has prepared a ſplendid fire- 
work, which is going to be exhibited, 
though the ſun is ſcarcely ſet, and the heat 
' intolerable! I dare ſwear, that had I paid 
the Knight a viſit during the hard froſt, 
he would have propoſed a bath of ice as 

an the 


tl 
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the beſt remedy for keeping out the cold. 
I ſhall be wich you in a few. Paſo Re = 
een is really inſupportable! 
Voaurs, TEL 
A Wiunor, 


þ *I{h 


LETTER 1 


Miſs Joana PEN OGwWV MN 70 SIR Ev- 
WARD CLARENDON. 1 


ib . #3 + 3 341 1 


Wimpole-Street. 
I SHOULD: not condeſcend to notice 


your late abſurd and indelicate conduct 
towards me, did I not feel it indiſpenſibly 
my duty to adviſe you, upon a ſubject, 
wherein the happineſs of an amiable ob- 
ject is materially concerned, The poniard 
of remorſe will ſtrike deep. into your 
heart, when reaſon uſurps the place of 
avarice and ambition; then, and not till 
then, you will thank me for my counſel. 
I Jaye ever commiſerated the victims of 

oppreſ- 


. ——— — — [2 
— 
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oppreſſion: Your want of humanity, ſhall 
not check my zeal; and J candidly fore- 
warn you, that my houſe ſhall be an a- 
ſylum for your daughter, whenever ſhe 
thinks proper to claim my protection. 
The deteſtable human, or rather in- 
human traffic, by Which you have, while 
you enhanced your fortune, contaminated 
your heart till all its feelings are dead- 
ened to the ſupplications of helpleſs 
innocence; will but poorly compenſate 
for the agonies of ſelf-reproach, which 
muſt ſooner or later aſſail you. I conjure 
you to awake from your dream of antici- 
pated greatneſs : 'To_ hear the dictates of 
reaſon, while they pronounce the miſery | 
and deſpair that muſt attend an union 
between your daughter and Lord Acre- 
land. wy | 
In the firſt place, her mind and man- 
ners are not congenial to the opinions and 
purſuits of modern nobility. She has vir- 
tue, diffidence, talents, and philanthropy ! 
" Secondly, ſhe muſt be conſcious that 


her fortune is the magnet of attraction; 
and 
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and ſhe muſt conſequently expect all the 
mortifications of neglect, perhaps of con- 


tempt, from his family. 


Thirdly, the idea of marrying a lovely 
girl of eighteen to a man old enough to 
be her father, is plunging her into every 
temptation which human frailty can plead 
in extenuation of folly, or the purity of 
an unpolluted mind tremble to encounter. 


He will be a ſubject for the pointing 


finger of ſcorn. She, of the moſt humi- 
liating pity. Diſhonour will aſſail what 
artifice will not fail to ſubdue. The en- 
terprizing ſoldier boldly attacks that ci- 
tadel which has a feeble and ſuperan- 
nuated governor; all the paſſions of the 


mind are up in arms to conquer, where 
ſuch an ineſtimable treaſure is to be the 
reward of victory! | 


Fourthly, I think it a ſcandalous viola- 
tion of juſtice to beſtow ſeventy thouſand 


pounds on a diſſipated prodigal, while ſo 


many amiable. objects might be rendered 
happy by an equal participation. Heaven 


lends us treaſure! Humanity ſhould teach 


us how to diſpoſe of it. 
| I re- 
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I recommend to your notice the deci- 
ſion of Themiſtocles ; when his daughter 
was addreſſed by a wealthy fool, and a poor, 
but honeſt lover: He choſe the laſt; ſay- 
ing.“ I had rather ſee the man that wants 
wealth, than wealth that wants the 
man.“ 

F ifthly, Miſs Clarendon's affections are 
devoted to another. To a. deſerving and 


| honourable being; who, driven from your 


houſe, diſguſted by. your illiberal conduct, 
is now perhaps wandering over the wide 
world, a prey to poverty and forrow. 

Do you require any more reafons Sir 
Edward? or will thoſe I have urged be 
ſufficient to convince you? I almoſt de- 
ſpair of making any impreſſion on a mind 
that is Chilled as the icicle whenever it is 
touched by the pleadings of the unhappy- 
Yet let me tell you, that though you have 
acquired wealth, in the barbarous traffic 
of your fellow creatures; though you have 
amaſſed treaſures, ſullied by the tears, if 
not the blood of perſecuted ſlaves; you 
muſt not hope to ſacrifice a daughter, with- 
out provoking the indignation, and ex- 

citing 


t 


— — a A. ga oe} Hg — he 
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citing the contempt of thoſe who are 
friends to the breathing race, and enemies 
to oppreſſion. 

The huſband who ceaſes to bin the 
repoſe of an amiable wife, - who deſerts 
his home—his domeſtic comforts—and 
rational purſuits for the gratification of 
unworthy paſſions ; pleads the inconſtancy 
of human nature, and the ſatiety that fickle 
minds experience, even when poſſeſſed of 
the moſt attractive objects! The wife, in 
her turn, ſcreens her indiſcretion with the 
long catalogue of neglect, infidelity, , in- 
difference, diſſipation, humiliating con- 
tempt, and wounded ſelf-love, But what 
plea can palliate the inhumanity of a father, 
who barters the happineſs of an amiable 
daughter, for the empty boaſt of ennobling 
his family? What is his puniſhment ? ? He 
ſhortly beholds that daughter, either driven 
to ditonour, or ſtricken to the tomb! 
What are his triumphs when he follows 
the hearſe which contains all that was ME 
lovely, admired, animated, adored ; 
lifeleſs clod! a flower withered by the un- 
timely touch of ſorrow; a melancholy 

e ſhade, 
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ſhade, adorned with all the pomp of he- 
raldry! The blazoned eſcutcheons that 
hang round the ſable bier, which conveys 
her to the ſepulchre of her huſband's an- 
ceſtors, cloſe the ſcene of miſerable gran- 
deur; and convince ſuch a parent, too 
late, that he has exchanged a ſubſtantial 
bleſſing for a fleeting ſnadow! The con- 
ſoling balm of filial affection for the ag- 
grandi zement of a name, which, after all, 
will periſh in oblivion! 

Then comes the hour of agonizing 
thought! nature ruſhes to the heart; and 
all the throbbings of ambition ſubſide in 
the ſettled apathy of deſpair! The miſ- 
guided parent then feels the vacuum, 
which time can never ſupply with the 
balm, of conſolation. What would he 
then give to behold the victim of his pride, 
the partner of the pooreſt peaſant—bloom- 
ing in health, and innocent as blooming ! | 
He flies to his treaſures—he' yainly ima- 
gines that they will purchaſe repoſe — 
They appear but uſeleſs droſs l rid 


abhors him as a legal W reflec- 
tion trembles at his approach; and even 
af reli- 


* 
* 
N 
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religion weeps to ſee the gifts of fortune 
proſtituted for the purpoſe of deſtroying 
the moſt favoured, the moſt lovely work 
of the Creator ! 
Theſe are my opinions; theſe are the 
opinions of rational Beings: Let them 
penetrate your heart if it is yet penetrable. 
The arrogance of pride may contemn the 
admonitions of prudence :— The counſel 
of a woman may excite your ridicule.--- 
But remember, that had Calphurnia been 
attended to,---the poniard of Brutus had 
not perhaps reached the boſom of Ceſar. 
When I recollect the laſt moments 
of my amiable ſiſter ; when I refle& on 
her dying injunctions ; earneſtly charging 
me to be the tutoreſs and friend of her be- 
loved child, I ſhudder, I tremble at the 


' proſpect of miſery which awaits her. Call 


to mind the origin of your ſplendour. Do 
not ſuffer the treaſures which-you derive 


from the partiality of a lovely, but ill- 


judging woman, to be the very means of 
deſtroying the offspring ſhe adored. Con- 
vert not the bleſſings of heaven into the 
inſtruments of deſtruction. If you can 
D 2 baniſh 
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baniſh all the tender claims of parental 
affection from your heart, relinquiſh So- 
phia wholly ; let me be her patroneſs, and 
ſhe, the child of my adoption, My whole 
life ſhall be devoted to her happineſs, and 
at my death, my fortune ſhall eſtabliſh it, 
on a baſis, that will render it permanent. I 
have educated her, and I have made her ac-. 
quainted with the world;—with me ſhe has 
travelled; and under my protection, her 
mind has received the higheſt poliſh! Icon- 
feſs I did not think that I was decorating a 
victim, who was to be facrificed at the altar 
of ambition. Not for her own mental grati- 
fication, did you conſent to her improve. 
ment; not with a wiſh to render her an orna- 
ment to ſociety, but becauſe you conſidered 
every additional grace, as an item on the 
catalogue of attractions, which would 
render her more valuable whenever you 
brought her to the mart of miſerable 
traffic. She has little to thank you for on 
the ſcore of education; till leſs, on that 
. - of parental fondneſs. Your manners have 
ever been ſtern and repulſive; your con- 
| RE TOY verſation 
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verſation coarſe and illiterate; your mo- 
tives indelicate and intereſted; your heart, 
torpid and inſenſible to the thrills of pity 
or the glow of paternal affection. The 
caprice of nature has often nouriſhed the 
moſt poiſonous reptiles, beneath the 
faireſt flowers: It has rendered the ſerpent 
beautiful to look on; the ſmooth occan 
glittering with the ſplendour of a ſum- 

mer ſky, ſtill conceals the flinty rock, and 
perilous quickſand. There was ſomething 
in your manner which won the affections 
of my ſiſter; heaven beheld with pity the 
ſacrifice ſhe made, and recalled her yield- 
ing ſpirit before Time ' deſtroyed the few 
attractions which Nature's hand had lent 
you, She purchaſed a wreath of gaudy 
' weeds; it bloomed, and faded! Their 
poiſons were reſerved for your ill- fated 
daughter! | 
4 take my leave of you, Sir Edward, 
nearly in the language of the divine Bard. 


“ Read this.“ 
* And then to “ dinner,“ with what appetite you may.“ 


Juliana PexncwynN, 


LET- 
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LETTER... 


| Soria CLARENDON 70 Mrs, HorTox. 
| Clarendon Abbey, 


ro Giada. and the precarious ſtate 
of your. health, conſpire to awaken 
my; fears, and to fill my mind with the 
moſt; painful ſolicitude. The apprehen- 
ſion: of calamity is more dreadful than 
eyen the moſt confirmed misfortune; 
fancy never fails to augment anticipated ill. 
My trembling heart, already agitated by 
repeated forrows, has little reſolution to 
combat an accumulation of grief:— 
ſpare it a further humiliation and re- 
member that the ſhaft of neglect ſtrikes 
deepeſt into the boſom when it pro- 
ceeds ſrom . hand of violated friend- 
Mmip. Aitt das 
Leſt t to encounter 5 the pangs * diſap- 
pointed hope; all the miſeries of tender 
regret; all the agonizing reflections that 
can wound the ſoul of ſenſibility; every, 
| | | dear 
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dear friend whoſe affectionate conſolations 
would have meliorated the ſeverity of my 
fate, torn from me! What occupation ſhall 
I adopt; what means employ to ſave 
me from diſtraction? My daily thoughts, 
my nightly dreams, forewarn me of ſome 
terrible event! The i image of Belmont is 
perpetually preſent ; his voice, his form, 
his penetrating, fatally penerrating eyes! 
They appear before me when. mine are 
cloſed in feveriſh Numbers :—His voice, 
myſteriouſly awful, ſeems to admoniſh me 
with more than human tenderneſs ; when, 
in the dead of night, I ſtart from me- 
lancholy dreams, his image haunts me; 
the cold dew of horror chills my boſom; 
I tremble, I weep. I rave; ſtart from my 
bed, and traverſe my ſolitary chamber in 
all the anguith of diſordered reaſon! Alas! 
Louiſa! this ſcene of perſecution” will 
ſpeedily end; I cannot long ſupport the 
weight of affliction that daily accumulates. | 
It will terminate; —- yes, Louiſa, it will 
terminate! and that ſhortly. 77 
This morning Sir Edward eefolverd +: © 
| letter from wy good” aant "Juliana the 
| ae 
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ſubjeck was not pleaſing to him; for the 
diſcontent it excited was viſible in every 
feature while he read it: I ventured to 
inquire aſter the health of my amiable 
aunt, and even dared aſk if ſhe meant to 
return to the Abbey? Sir Edward made 
no reply; contempt and indignation awed 
me into ſilence. 

« O! pray let us have her here;“ ſaid 
Lady Selina, © I have heard that ſhe is 
wonderfully comical! and I ſhould like 

of all things to torment her, I deteſt fe- 
male pedants, and feel infinite delight in 
mortifying their conſequence. There is 
no weakneſs ſo abſurd as that of indulging 
the caprice, or of flattering the vanity, ſo 
invariably the companion of your literary 
wonders! Women who write are really 
grown inſupportable! They affect a de- 
gree of ſuperiority, which people of rank 
are bound to oppoſe: Dont you think fo 
Miſs Clarendon?” bs 
I confeſs, Lady Selina,“ anſwered I, 
*« that talents, in my humble opinion, are 
entitled to every mark of /reſpe& and ad- 


miration! a woman of genius does not 
want 


ANGELINA. 57 


want any other title to make her illuſtri- 
ous.“ | 

» Ridiculous l oried LadySchina t 9 Do 
you pretend to ſay, that there is no diſtinc- 
tion in birth? Or will you aſſert the equa- 
lity, between me and a plebeian?“ 

That depends on the portion of intel- 
le&t,” anſwered I, “ if your mind was low, 
contracted, unenlightened by education, 
and the pooreſt plebeian poſſeſſed every 
diſtinction in which you were mentally de- 

ficient, I ſhould certainly eſteem his, or 
hers, as the more illuſtrious character. I. 
confeſs, I feel little reſpect for mere here 
ditary honours. An idiot, or a knave, in 
my opinion, acquires: but a ſmall portion 
of reſpectability, Troy! un the n en ü 

of a peer.“ a 
„ How abſurdly 3 you. talk; child!“ ſaid 
Lady Selina ; © hy you deny the human 
race, that acknowledged privilege; which 
is allowed, even to the brute creation; | 
don't we value a race-horſe by his -pedi= Þ 
gree? In ſhort, I am convinced, that there 
is no real diſtinction, but that of blood; no 
pre-eminenee, but that of anceſtry,” | 
2 + "TONE | 
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Sir Edward, who had read my aunt's 


letter, at leaſt half a dozen times, now 


raiſed his eyes, as he folded the cover, and 
by their animated expreſſion, I perceived 


the effect of Lady Selina's laſt obſervation. 
„ What do you think, Sir Edward ?”” 


ſaid Lady Selina. 


« 'Inever think at all,” replied Sir Ed- 


ward; « but 1 know, what I know.” 


Indeed! that's aſtoniſhing !” ſaid Lady 


Selina, « yet if you never think, how In 


you retain your knowledge?“ 


« As a fine lady does her reputation: 


replied Ain ee 4 dab oO ſb 


u e 
22 Lou * mals, the matter? 


ge Lady Selina, „we preſerve our 


reputations by keeping others filent ; We. 
never ſuffer impertinent remurks at leaſt 
in our hearing.“ e bad 

There you have the en of 1 
ſaid Sir Edward: „I believe your lady- 


ſhip, will allow, that I, have not eas pri- 
vilege.” 


Lady Selina, 8 a moment ſeemed to 
feel diſconcerced. At length, reſuming her 
ſpirits, ſhe continued N 
| * What 
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er What has offended you Sir Edward? 
and why do you exerciſe you wit at my 
expence ?” - 

Pardon me my Lady, it coſt you no- 
thing, but a bluſh that became you might- 

ly P” replied my father: “ the noble blood 
of your anceſtors will prove an eternal 
ſource for a ſimilar diſplay ; and I congra- 
tulate your Ladyſhip, on poſſeſſing a com- 
modity, which I did not reckon in the ca- 
talogue of your perfections.“ 

« T ſuppoſe you mean modeſty,” replied 
Lady Selina: “ upon my word, you Citi- 
zens:are wonderfully well bred; I wiſh I 
could allow that you were gully good 
humoured. Ido not plead guilty of having; 
provoked ſo ſarcaſtic a remark; I only ex- 
preſſed my admiration for rank, and here-- 
ditary honours ; that could not poſſibly- 
allude to you, Sir Ed ward, in any, reſpect: 

whatever.“ 

Sir Clifford Wilmot now came in 5 
put an end to this ſerious altercation. 
My father abruptly quitted the room; 
as he departed, I heard him utter ſome- 
wy about not giving “ his daughter to- 

i ſuch 


60 ANGELINA. 


ſuch a pack of conſequential vagabonds.“ 
| However ſeverely I might have felt 
| ſhocked, at ſo coarſe a remark, I confeſs, 
| that the idea filled my heart with e 
| able rapture. 
< Lady Selina affected to treat me with a 
= marked degree of indifference, during the 
| whole day, addreſling all her converſation 
to Sir Clifford, and ridiculing, by ſarcaſtic 
obſervations, all, and every thing around 
her. Lord Acreland perceived an inquietude 
in her manner, and often queſtioned her 
on the occaſion of it; — “ who has offend- 
ed you?“ ſaid he, “your humour has, to 
day, ſomething more than its uſual ca- 
price.“ 95 
I am end to death,” replied Lady 
| Selina: « every thing fatigues my ſpirits, 
and diſguſts my feelings. —I will go to- 
morrow,—l. will not ſtay any longer, 
poſitively.” 
« Not ſtay, Selina l cried; Lord 9 
land, « you cannot be ſerious.” | 
« I cannot be gay, I'm ſure,” replied 
Lady Selina, © if I remain here; you 
d t want t me; 3 I ſhall not be of the leaſt 
1 uſe 
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uſeat your wedding; you are a partie quarree 


without me ; 1 cannot poſlibly be a mute 
ſpectator.“ 
% Faith I believe you, my Lady,” faid 


Sir Edward; © thoſe who take you for a 
dummy, will be out in their reckoning; 


but come, come my Lady, don't pout, and 
look ſo angry, as one may ſay; I am ſorry 
you provoked me, to give you a word of 
my mind. The truth ould. not be ſpoken. 
at all times,” 

Lady Selina ſmiled contemptuouſly. Sir 
Edward continued— 
« My. Lord, Fll tell you the whole 


affair: my Lady's back's up, becauſe 1 


joked her about her bluſhing ; now 


where's the harm of that? If any body has 
a right tobe huffiſh, tis I, for her Lady ſhip 


hinted, that I had no anceſtors.”” 


« That was a dreadful miſtake, pi | 


Sir Edward,” replied Lord Acreland, *« and 
I am aſtoniſhed at my ſiſter's. ignorance.” 
So am J,“ ſaid Lady Selina, © for Tought 
to have recollected Jacob Hall, and Nell 


Gwynn !”* A loud laugh from Sir Clifford, 


again provoked Sir Edward's reſentment ; 
I really 
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3 5 1 began to tremble, leſt the violence 


of his rage ſhould'over-leap the bounds of 
hoſpitality, The more he evinced his diſ-: 


pleaſure, the more violently Sir Clifford 


laughed. Lord Acreland' again interfered, 
and again the ſtorm abated; *' 
Lady Selina retired to dreſs ; Lord Nees 


land and Sir Edward to walk on the 


grounds, in order to- plan ſome intended' 
improvements: and J was left alone with 


Sir Clifford. I was ſtanding in the bal- 


cony, deeply rapt in thought, when the 

party ſeparated, and did not perceive their” 
intention, till they were gone: vexed more 
than I can deſcribe, at being placed in a 


ſituation that would afford Sir 1 a 


ſecond opportunity to torment me. I he- 


ſitated a moment, and knew not what to © 


do; to have darted abruptly through the 
room, would have flattered his vanity, by. 
convincing him, that he had power to alarm 
me; to have remained in the balcony, - 
would have looked like an invitation to 
converſe with me; to have anfwered his 


unintereſting and diſguſting nonſenſe, . 


would only have ſtrengthened my averſion, 
_—_ and, 


( 
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and, perhaps; have provoked me to violate 
the rules of civility. While I was rumi- 
nating, I heard him place his chair exactly 
beforc the window,—making mea priſoner 
inthe balcony, and leaving no room, what- 
ever for me to paſs, without touching him; 
the awkwardneſs of my ſituation, and the 
evident amuſement it afforded Sir Clifford, 
provoked me exceedingly. _ 
Suffer me to paſs, Sir Clifford,“ ſaid 
--—< muſt dreſs before dinner, and It is 
late.” He replied, 992 


" Lovelineſs needs not the foreign aid of ornament, . 
6 But 1 1s r unadorn'd—adorn'd the moſt,” 


* 
* 


"i You * all the ws of ee . * 
ſaid: 1. | 


66 * Curſe on all laws, but thoſe which love has made,” 


Was his anſwer ; ſtill reel in his 
chair with an affected indifference. 

« cannot, indeed, Sir Clifford; I can- 
not account for this rudeneſs,” ſaid IJ. a 
The rudeneſs that hath appeared in] 
me, have I learnt from my entertainment,” 
anſwered he ſeriouſſy. 

“N You 
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Vou are really too provoking,” ſaid 
I; * and if you mean to amuſe me, by this 
ridiculous mode of conduct, reſt aſſured 
that you will fail in the attempt. There 
is nothing, in my opinion, ſo diſguſting 
as buffoonery 

Sweet Saint! be not ſo hard fab cha- 
rity '” anſwered Sir Clifford. 

« You will poſitively make me angry,” 

ſaid I, if you continue in this inſulting 
humour. I can laugh at eccentricity, J 
when it is not offenſive; but your vivacity 
is ill- timed.“ , 

« Then I will be grave, anſwered Sir 
Clifford; © and. to prove my eſteem for. 
you, let me aſł you one ſerious queſtion.“ 

« Be brief,“ ſaid I; « for my. time is 
precious; - he bowed reſpectfully. 

« Why do you conſent. to ny Lord : 
Acreland?“ | 

That is a queſtion which; I. neither: 
expected, o prese to min; 
ſaid TL: :-;-- 

« Do you. love Tay » e Sir Clif. 
ford; © and would you, if you had the li- 
berty 
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berty to chooſe, fix that choice on him, in 
preference to all others ?” 


I was ſo ſurprized, at this extraor- 


dinary and unexpected queſtion, that 1 
made no reply. - Sir Clifford watched the 
emotions which my countenance betrayed, 
with the moſt ſerious attention; then con- 
tinued. 

« Have you "Fn reſolution to fly 
from the miſeries that await you?“ 

« I do not comprehend you, Sir Clif- 
ford! why am I to fly ?---and what are 
the miſeries to which you allude?” 

« He does not love you,” replied Sir 
Clifford, © believe me he does not.” 


« Whom do you ſpeak of?”---ſaid 1 


« f Lord Acreland,” anſwer ed he. Of 
one who wiſhes to obtain the fortune you 
poſſeſs, at the expence of your future peace 
of mind. He cannot make you happy. 
becauſe his heart is devoted to another.” 
1 ſtarted l I did not wiſh to alarm 
you Miſs Clarendon,”* ſaid he, “but I 
could not conceal a circumſtance, on Which 


ſo much depends. | 
| cc Who 


* * 
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«Who gave you this information, * 


| aid J. From whom did you learn that 


Lord Acreland's affections were 'Þre-en- 


_ paged?” 

« From his ſiſter,” anſwered * Sir Clif- 
ford; © but her information was not in- 
tended for your knowledge. She ſpoke 
of a prior attachment; and wiſhed that 
the marriage between you and her brother 
was once celebrated, leſt his ſentiments 
ſhould Vary, and the event tranſpire. Not 
that ſhe, by any means approved of his in- 
tended alliance with your family; but ſhe 
thought even bas, more deſirable than 

the connection ſhe alluded to.? | 
""n You have awakened my curiofi ity,” 


faid I. Do not conceal! 2 matter of ſuch. 
infinite importance, from my father. 1 
con jure you, to tell him all you know; or 


ſuffer me to undeceive him, and to fave 
m from the anguiſh that awaits me.““ 


"__—_ Will you place yourſelf wes oi my 
protection ?? ſaid Sir Clifford. Will 


you haſten with me to that ſcene of rap- 


ure, where we may defy the malice of the 


: world 2 
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world? Will you go with me to Scot- 
land? 268 
1 Heavens!“ Etciainied I. « is this a 


moment to urge ſuch an act of frenzy? 


Can the avowed lover of Lady Selina, 


Wantworth, make me ſuch a propoſal ?” 


« How little do you know of the 
world!“ anſwered Sir Clifford. Are 
you yet to be informed, that every woman 
of rank, has a ſuppoſed lover, merely to 
excite the ſpirit of rivalry? The occu- 


pation which I hold about Lady Selina, is 
extremely pleaſant, without any of the per- 


plexing anxieties which attend a real paſ- 
fion. A lover, who forms a part in the 


eſtabliſhment of a woman of ſpirit, has not 
the only unlimited entrè of her houfe, but, 
it is underſtood by all her friends, that 


wherever ſhe is invited, he alſo muſt be 


of the party; we are not ſuppoſed to have 


any ſerious intentions, and are con- 


ſequently at liberty to break our chains 
whenever we find them oy mans. or 


oppreſſive.” 
Does not the reputation of a woman 
ſuffer in the opinion of the thinking part 
5 | of 
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of the world, from a conſtant ſucceſſion of 
lovers?” ſaid I. 

« Not in the leaſt,” anſwered Sir Clif. 
ford. We have ſome, even of the very 
higheſt rank, who, though they ſee their 
daughters diſputing the wreath of conqueſt 
with them, under the ſanction of a ducal 
coronet, acknowledge ſeven or eight ado- 
rers, in ſo many months. Vet they are 
received, even at St. James's.“ | 

cannot gueſs by what magic power, | 
ſuch women preſerve their names from * 
public expoſure,“ ſaid I. 

« By an incxhauſtible portion of of. h 
frontery,” replied Sir Clifford. „The 
ſhield that ſuch a waman. wears, becomes 8 
unaſſailable in proportion, as ſhe is exalted 
above the vulgar! Refinement, can only 


exiſt in ſocieties, where common ſenſations Y 
are exploded.” | 1 

„What are thoſe, you term common SF 
ſenſations? >» ſaid I. q 


0 Why, ſcrupulous. delicacy, . 
timidity, unguarded fincerity, conſcien- 
tious forbearance, perſevering conſtancy, Ig 


and. ſentimental regret,” 
« Indeed! 
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« Indeed!“ anſwered I. And is it 


abſolutely requiſite, that, to form the cha- 


racter of a woman of ſpirit, ſhe ſhould ab- 
jure all the natural graces of her ſex?” 

« Almoſt,” replied Sir Clifford.“ But 
this is entirely deviating from my queſtion. 
Will you reflect on what I propoſed, and 
give me your final anſwer before to- mor- 
row? Do not heſitate lovely Sophia!“ con- 
tinued he, * be aſſured J am the being, of 
all others, created to adore you! will you 


meet me in the grotto, « or at the hermitage, 


this evening?“ 


« Certainly not,” ſaid I, turning from 
him with indignation. | 


„Will you be diſcreet then? 2”, continued 


Sir Clifford, catching hold of my hand. 


„In what inſtance have 1 been orher- 
wiſe,” faid 2 


« You do not cbmphebend me, 5 added | 
he, © T mean by difcretion, that ſort of 
ſecreſy, which in all affairs of gallantry, 


ſhoul@be the firſt conſideration. ? 
The word © gallantry,” ſtruck my mind, 
as conveying a meaning, which delicacy. 
ſhould ſhrink from. « You are ee 
e 
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Fir, Clifford, ſaid I, © this nnn 


more adapted to Lady Selina's ſentiments 


than to mine. Gallantry is a propenſity 
of an higher order than any. which I wiſh 
to. emaulate,”*. :- ..: 

Prettily ſaid,” " replied. sir Clifford, 
© and tolerably ſarcaſtic fora young Lady 
of your age and inexperience: yet, permit 
me to. remark, that I do not believe you 
perfectly underſtand. the owe” meaning 
of the word.? 

. Poſſibly not,” anſwered I, 7 
do Iwiſh to be initiated in the myſteries of 


ſo trifling a purſuit;” I endeavoured to 


55 him. 


+ *.You. ſhall not depart, inder the rw. 


ence of ſo miſtaken an opinion,” cried Sir 
Clifford; © gallantry is nothing more than 


a mere defire to pleaſe ; it is the art of ren- 


dering ourſelves amiable in the eyes of the 
other . it is an eternal acquieſcence to 
the will of the object whom we ſerve; a 
perpetual Tate of humiliation; a ſyſtem of 
obedience, bordering on idolatry! An 
amuſing purſuit, that neither fatigues 
the ſenſes, or penetraięs the blen 
ſhort, it is — | 

« A con- 


| 
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«A contemptible, deſtructive, and de- 
grading avidity, to deſtroy the repoſe of 
every unprotected woman, whoſe perverſe 
fate, renders her a fit object for purſuit,” 
ſaid I; © it is to profeſs, what you do not 
feel; to ſwear that which you never mean 
to perform; to flatter while you deſpiſe; 
to ſlander where you cannot triumph; and 
to deſert the credulous fool, whom you 
have had the cunning to deceive: it is to 
oppreſs with inſult thoſe whom you are 1 
| formed. by nature to protect; a and to de- 5 ll 
fend thoſe who are the confederates i in your 1 
machinations. . The traveller can guard 
againſt the midnight robber; the gameſter 
riſks his fortune on a die; "bur he knows 
what he encounters, and his indiſcretion is 
a voluntary act. The ſoldier ruſhes to the. 
field, armed for conqueſt, or prepared for 
death! if he falls, his grave is adorned with 
the tears of his country. The pilot ſees the 
blackening ſlorm approaching, he guards 
againſt its fury, as far as human {kill can 
aid him. There is ſcarely a Poiſon. that 
has not its antidote: : but, nothing leſs than 


ſuper-natural powers can ſhield the heart, 
Ven 131 1 I OT SEL, OH DIJON & 1! in; 


14 4 
[134 


— — rats * 


5 Foy Pal ni Cc 


— — —„— — — — —— —— — 


— pleaſing 
ffaud, which ſlatter) dreſſes in all the 
miſchic f of attraction! The ſoothing tone 
of ſenſibility, the grandeur of exalted ſen- 
timent, the empaſſioned accents of adora- 
tion, the! inquietude of jealoufy,” the ardour 
of hope, the timidity of fear, and the ten- 
derneſs of pity, are all woven in one ſpell, 
to faſcinate our ſenſes, and undermine our 
reaſon. bot > © FOI} 135 5044 405.4 9 
A moſt des gefibitn of what we 
call gallantry, upon my "honour, ” ſaid Sir 
Clifford, you underſtand the theory; wits 
the practice; and to convince you that Iam 
ahiadepti in the art whichTprofels, 1 will com- 
mence my attack with ſcientific preciſio on.” 
At this inſtant; he. threw himſelf” at my 
feet, and ſeizing my hand, was kiffing it 
with impetuous effrontery, when Lady 
Selina opened the door; he obſerved her, 
and” riſing without evincing the ſmalleſt 
degree of embrraſfment, continued his 
rhap ody. EAA SBA N «© © 731 TLIR'%; 
| GY, op "kindneſs Haters my wands! p> 
cried he, and if I did not "adore Lady 1 
Selina, I thould's not Eelitate to render = 
Fac. TY fel p 


ſelf worthy of your eſteem, I lament your 


averſion to my friend Acreland, and com- 


miſerate your ſituation moſt ſincerely.“ He 


quitted the room at one door, as Lady Seli- 


na entered at the other. 


I was loſt in amazement! The whole 
converſation appeared like a dream. Lady 


Selina ſlowly approached, and I remained 


motionleſs as a ſtatue! 
« fear Miſs Clarendon,” ſaid Lady 


Selina, aſſuming an unuſual degree of 


gravity, „I really fear, that I am deſtined 
to be your evil genius: I am ſorry that f 
intruded ſo very mall apropos; but ſuffer 
me to obſerve, that Sir Clifford Wilmot, 
is conſidered by the world, as a man of 
univerſal gallantry; he cannot poſſibly 
cntertain a ſerious thought of a perſon, 
whom my brother has honoured with a 
preference, You will injure your repu- 
tation, believe me, by liſtening to his non- 
ſenſical flattery ; neither will Lord Acre- 
land deem ſuch a violation of decency, 
either commendable, or diſcreet in a 
young perſon, whoſe ambition ſhould 
teach her to be more circumſpet. For, 
Vor. II. E 5 till 
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till a woman is married, ſhe ſhould be par- 
ticularly cautious, how far ſhe allows 
ſlander, either a tale to improve, or a ſhade 
to darken her character: I ſhall keep the 
ſecret be aſſured ; I ſhall not expoſe you, 
to the ridicule, which a rejected * 
would excite in the faſhionable world. — 
A rejected paſſion, Lady Selina ! 
indeed,” ” ſaid I, © your ſarcaſm begins to 
wear the appearance of inſult. I deſpiſe 
Sir Clifford Wilmot.” 

« ] dare ſay you do,” anſwered Lady 
Selina, te we never forgive the man who 
is inſenſible to our overtures. I heard all, 
I am perfectly convinced why you hate 
Sir Clifford; and, to ſpeak candidly, I 
really think you are extremely ill-treated.” 

Paſſion ſubdued my powers of articula- 
tion; I threw myſelf into a chair, and 
found that relief from tears, which lan- 
guage could not afford me. 

Do not be uneaſy child,“ ſaid Lady | 
Selina ; you may rely on my generoſity. 
I have lived too long among the ſuperior 
orders of ſociety, ever to think of betray- 
ing a friend, even though ſhe were my 
rival ; 


— — , . ˙rſ.d ⅛—gͤa⅜ßũ̃ 


ANGELINA. 75 


rival; your adventure ſhall never be re- 


vealed by me; but my ſecreſy muſt be 
purchaſed on one condition only—which 
is this; you muſt diſcover the retreat of 
Mr. Belmont; his character pleaſes me, 
and I am determined never to reſt, till J 
have found him; I have ten thouſand 
pounds to throw away, and a ſtrong pre- 
ſentiment poſſeſſes my mind, that he is 
the object, —_— fate MOT Tues to ſhare 
it with me.” 

« Mr. Belmont !” fac Hz * is it 
poſſible Lady Selina, that you can ſeriouſly 
entertain thoughts of Mr. Belmont?“ 

« Why ſhould I not ?” ſaid Lady Selina, 
« you are not in love with him too, Miſs 
Clarendon! I cannot. ſuppoſe you guilty 
of ſuch a cruel monopoly; my wiſhes are 
very humble, 1 leave you to conquer 


two illuftrious and formidable Knights; 


for heaven's ſake: allow me to enchant 
the attendant eſquire: I am not too proud 
to accept, what you diſdain even to 
acknowledge. At leaſt admire me for 
Ik ee. 5 *. . 

| E ++ 3 0. Are 


ry OY 


ens - > , 0 
7 ee EL ng 


] 
0 


| 

g 
2 
' 

* 


ORR D 


OR Oe IE hi. Saad TC. 1 
„„ eee y Me nr, _— 


y +. **: k Nr vw AT 
- DP — _y n 


** 
4 — — 


—— — . — 
— — ———— — 


76 ANGELINA. 


« Are you in earneſt, Lady Selina?” ſaid 
J, with a tremulous voice; © or do _ 
a wiſh to torture me“? 
A very delicate confeſſonl : vafdted 
Lady Selina. Well, now Iam ſatisfied!” 
Lord Acreland, and Sir Edward; inter- 
rupted ber. My miſery was complete; 
her triumph evident. Ohl my friend! 
inſtant annihilation would have been bliſs: 
but 1 am permitted to live the ſport of 
inſulting idiots, and the — us accumu- 
lat ing ſorrows. 111 710 
Sir Clifford lneeriedtiancdy3 joi insdthe ly | 
| Lady Selina now exulted, with all the 
- malice of a little mind. She looked at 
me, and then at Sir Clifford, with moſt 
ſignificant contempt. I trembled, bluſh- 
ed; attempted to ſpeak, and was as often 
prevented by my confuſion. Lady Selina 
began to laugh, Sir Clifford ſhook his 
head and Lord Acreland looked like one 
that was loſt in aſtoniſhment, il my | 
_ father. interrupted the ſilenee .: 
VMou ſeem! to be all mighty Abele 
ſaid Sir Edward! © What has tickled your 
ofs 1911 not Frog fancy? 
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1 Sober partake of the joke; it. muſt 
be ſomething comical.” ?“ 

Nothing can be more the, aſe of 
comical,” ſaid Lady Selina. Sir Clif. 
ford will explain, better than I can; or 
perhaps Miſs Clarendon will condeſcend 
to elucidate the myſtery.” “ 

The circumſtance which Lady Selina 
alludes to, ſaid Sir Clifford, © was, really 


almoſt too trivial to bear a repetition. But 


if you are determined to hear it, I will 


endeavour to recollect the particulars.“ 


Lady Selina ſmiled defiance; ſhe knew 
that Sir Clifford would ſcarcely have the 
temerity to ſpeak the truth; I confeſs, I 


dreaded the tale which he might invent, 


to gloſs over his own duplicity. Lord 
Acreland, and my father, waited with im- 


patience, for the developement of a ſecret, 


which ſeemed to dean ſuch. various 


emotions. | 
« Why then,” bid Sir Clifford, half 
fearful and half ſarcaſtic, -« this is the im 


portant matter. We all know that Lady 
delina piques herſelf on her acknowledged 
dramatic — and, as I had heard, 

that 
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that Miſs Clarendon was an excellent de- 
claimer, I was determined to' convince 
myſelf which had' the ming in the art 
of acting. 

« Braviſſimo! Sir Clifford e "cried Lady 
Selina, * proceed.” 

« That i is. not fair, anti ered Sir Clif. 
ford; 41 bar i interruptions of every ſort: 
vou know, that I am a'moſt awkward fel- 
low at telling a ſtory. / 

« Granted;” faid Lady Selina, gui 
ficantly; ; * you never exhibited a ſtronger 
proof, then you do at this * moment, N 
pray go on. 5 
Upon trial,” continued Sir Clifford, 

10 1 found Miſs Clarendon's talents ſo pre- 
eminent, that I began to dread the conſe- 
quences of having urged the competition. 
Lady Selina has frequently given proofs of 
tranſcendent merit; but juſtice demands 
that I ſhould pronounce Miſs n a 
moſt accompliſhed actreſs!" 5 
4 Nobody can diſpute it,“ laid Lady 
Selina, fixing her eyes on mine; © parti- 
cularly i in characters, of 1 INNOCENCE. and ſitm- 
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My father's indignation overcame the 
faculty of forbearance; © 'Tis a. damned 
ridiculous falſhood!” exclaimed Sir Ed- 
ward; © my daughter an adreſs! why, I'd 
cut her legs off, if I thought ſhe wiſhed to 
diſgrace herſelf by ſuch an idea. Turn 
ſtage-player! Zounds— Sir Clifford--- I 
don't underſtand you. My daughter is 
a gentleman's daughter, and no mummer? 
What do you take her for? a fly-by-night ; 
a muſhroom ; a queen of rags and tinſel ; 


a barn hunting, ranting, tearing, ſcamper- 


ing, face-making vagabond ?” 


„Have patience, Sir Edward,“ cried 


Lord Acreland, your daughter loſes no- 


thing of her conſequence by being a good 


atreſs. Talents always demand admi- 
rat ion.“ 

“Don't tell me, my Lord,” aülthetec 
Sir Edward: © my daughter's fortune 


places her above talents. She was'nt born 


to work for her bread ; God forbid, that 
-Any child of mine ſhould live by her ta- 
* I had rather ſee her dead, than 
making ſuch a moppet of herlelf, as to 
run about like a vagrant, play-acting: "a 
«© You 
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{ © You'might allow her to exerciſe the 
ſerious part of the profeſſion,” ſaid. Lady 
Selina; the ludicrous, ſhe reſigns to you 
Sir Edward; there at would-be! frenzy in- 
deed, to diſpute your ſuperiority, ?“ 
My Lady, anſwered Sir Edward, 
eu ladies of faſnion may do any thing 
without bluſhing But a daughter of mine, 


is another gueſs ſort of a-perſon.”” £160} for 13, 


-»# Unqueſtionably,” replied Lady Selina, 
{ſmiling malicioufly at Sir Clifford; * yet 
permit me to ſay; that, if Miſs Clarendon 
made acting her profeſſton, there would 
be no diſgrace in it. We have many fe. 


males on the ſtage, Who, are ornaments to 


ſociety, and in every reſpect worthy of 


| imitation For my part, J adore the Thea 


tre, and think there is more morality to be 
found in one good tragedy, than in all the 
ſermons that ever were printed. With 
regard to adding; it is an art which de- 
mands no ſmall portion of intellectual 
acijuirements l It poliſhes the manners; 
enlightens the underſtanding, gives a 
finiſh to external grace, and calls forth 


all 3 { mental ſuperiority! Sir 
rie 8 Clifford 
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Clifford will confeſs the truth of what I 
aſſert; for he Was once the firſt actor in 
the world and when Sir John Wilmot 
left him a ſplendid eſtate, it was univer- 
ſally acknowledged, that he ſpoiled one 
of the beſt tragedians in the univerſe!” 

Sir Edward's countenance, at hearing 
this intelligence, defied the powers of de- 
ſcription; all the reſpect he had felt for 
the rank and fortune of Sir n va- 
niſned in a moment. 

So then!“ ſaid my father; © 1 18 
vita cajoled all this time! and the fellow 
whom you puffed off for a man of quality, 
turns out to be nothing more than a Jack 
Pudding! But, Sir, continued Sir Edward, 


looking at Sir Clifford, with a mixture of 


authority and diſdain, you'll be pleaſed to 
morriee off while you are in a whole ſkin. 
Vou ſhart play your tricks under my roof, 
I promiſe you. You're found out, 
twont do; ſomething twas, you were ſo 


damned eager to come enn * . | 


Abbey,” 

10 plead Dang anſwered Sir Clifford, 
cus great humility, merely to draw 
E 5 Sir 


— 
— ea 
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Sir Edward into a more confirmed: error. 
Well, and what can you ſay in your 
defence?” cried Sir Edward. Sir Clifford 
eee PIR: hog: rain | 
bow WOODS SAG THE] J 


i OS f ce Rude am J in ſpeech, 
Fer And Jirtle bleſt wich the ſet ph raſe of Peace | 


* * new provocation was emed as an 
N unpardonable offence. The debate grew 
violent; Lady Selina was delighted; and 
Sir Clifford played his part ſo well as to 
convince my father, in his own opinion, 
that his gueſt was no other than a ſtrolling 
actor, who had been raiſed from er 
by the bounty of a diſtant relation. 
Fir Clifford left the room, no onger Ae 
to ſupport the deception. Lcd 
Sir Edward now ad addrefſed 
Lady Selina: © I really wonder, my Lady, 
at your aſſociating with ſuch a low mounte- 
bank; and give me leave to ſay, that had 
I thought this was the ſort of company my 
daughter was to keep when ſhe became a 
counteſs,---I would have thrown my mo- 


ney into the Thames, before your family 
: ſhould 


* A n + 
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ſhould | have handled a ſhilling on't. 


Something twas, that he knew ſo much 
about Nell Gwynn, and the rope- dancer: 


They were all of a lineage; and 1 dare 


ſwear, if the truth. was known, deſcend- 
ed from the ſame parents.“ 

Lord Acreland now thought that the 
frolic began to wear rather too ſerious an 
aſpect. That which is began in jeſt, is 
often ended in the moſt dreadful calamity: 
My father's reſentment would probably 
have been exemplified in a way that Sir 


Clitford's honour could not have endured: 
This idea rendered an immediate expla- 


nation neceſſary. And after much alter- 


cation, and. many. folemn affurances on 
the part of Lord Acreland and Lady Se- 


lina, Sir Edward was perſuaded . that an 
actor may be a. gentleman, and a gentle- 
WN lde 
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LETTER v. 


ee ee to Sir Gronon 1 
His 1970187 FORD, » Grind 


Clarendon Abbey, 


your kuf letter has awakened my mind 
to all the miſeries of ſelf reproach, 
and unavailing regret. Is it poſſible. that 
Angelina ſtill lives? and li ves to love the 
memory of one whoſe inhumanity de- 
mands no other ſenſation in her boſom, 
but that of hatred! Gracious God! has 
not deception, ingratitude, even neglect, 
armed her heart againſt the powers of 
pity, or the recollection of promo 
fondneſs? beg 0 
I am wild with reflection! agonized, 
e bumbled! 1 feell my own un- 
worthineſs; 1 ſhrink at the idea of her 
ſuperiority! I tremble for her fate! 
Oh! Fairford Has Angelina, has ſhe 
a whom 1 once loved ſo tenderly, ſhe whom 
my treac} 1ery. enthralled ; has ſhe been 


le luded cight long years among ftrangers; 
25 the 
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the melancholy inmate of a ſpot ſo dreary, 
that even madneſs vould ſtart from 
ſuch an habitation! Has ſhe been expoſed 
to daily terrors, ſurrounded by nightly 
dangers? Have the ſtorms of winter chill. 
ed that boſom where all the virtues, all 
the graces live with tranſcendent luſtre ? 
She may regret my memory, becauſe. ſhe 
is ignorant of my crime; but ſhould I 
venture to develope the fatal myſtery, ha- 
tred will follow! Fairford, I have not cou- 
rage to encounter the hatred of Angelina! 

My friend, every pulſe of my heart 
throbs with agony, when I ſay, that there 
is a dreadful neceſſity for continuing a 
deception, which, though it originated in 
the vileſt ingratitude, will now become a 
virtue. Mrs. Sydenham,—curſed be the 
cold unmeaning title; Angelina, my be- 
loved Angelina! muſt, not know that the 


man whoſe folly has deſtroyed his peace 


of mind, lives to triumph over that per- 
fection, which he had not reſolution to 
emulate! You. will wonder at my falſe 


reaſoning: but ſuch i is my pride, ſuch my 


ee in Knowing 1 W 1 was once 


dear 


S * 
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dear to ſuch a woman, that I had rather 
be ſtill beloved, even in memory, than; by 
awakening her from her dream, be deſpiſed, 
from a conviction of my baſeneſs. 

The deception I employed ſhortly after 
my arrival at Florence; a deception that 
was urged. by my fiſter, and encouraged 
by Lord and Lady Arranford, was the 
ſource of all my preſent humillations. 

Young, unacquainted with the world, 
pleaſed with the variety of luxuries that 
aſſailed my paſſions; perſuaded by: thoſe 
whoſe judgment 1 conſidered as ſuperior 
to my on: Faſcinated by the blandiſh-. 
ments of ſordid beauty; lulled into in- 
toxication, which rendered all my facul- 
ties ſubſervient to the moment of delu- 
ſion; I thought without emotion; I con- 
verſed without regret of her whom I had 
left, for ever left, a prey to wounding re- 
collection. Day after day her attractions 
leſſened. Having once taught myſelf to 
deliberate, I was in a little time reſolved. 
Tranſient is the interval between inditfer- 
ence and diſguſt; the conſtant raillery of 
Lord Arranford; the anticipated ſplen- 


dou rs 
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dours of an equal marriage; the oblitera- 
ting intercourſe of trivial ſociety; and the 
new impreſſions of ſucceſſive beauties, in 
a ſhort period of time ſubdued my com- 
punction, and eſtranged my heart entirely 
from Angelina. | 

A report was now tat thas I had 
fallen in a duel in Italy. Fortunate would 
it have been, had I ſo periſhed! I ſhould 
then have eſcaped the anguiſh of preſent 
_ remorſe, and have preſerved my name from 
tuture deteſtation. 
Ihe neus ſoon reached England; it was 

conveyed to Angelina by my ſiſter. The 
next letters which I received, aſſured me 

that the report had * inade little impreſ- 
ſion on Mrs. Sydenham's feelings.“ That 
ſhe had, with aſtoniſhing fortitude, quit- 


ted Acrelands; but not without creating 
ſtrong ſuſpicions of her finding conſola- 


tion in the attachment of Mr. Mont- 
ford, my domeſtic chaplain. All my 
regard, all my compunction, if any re- 
mained in my breaſt, now vaniſhed. I re- 
ſolved never to think again of a woman 


whoſe conduct merited abhorrence. The 
Mob ; N ſettle- 
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ſettlement I had made on her, during-her 
life, 1 inſtructed my agent to pay punc- 
tually: But I made it an earneſt requeſt 
of all my relations, never igt to men- 
tion her name in my hearing. 
On my return to England I was not a 
little aſtoniſhed to find Mr. Montford till 
at Acrelands. 1 reproached him with 
vehemence: He made the moſt ſolemn 
aſſeverations of his innocence. I con- 
ſidered them as ſalſe; and deemed his hy- 
pocriſy as an augmentation of his guilt. 
He reſigned, his ſituation in my family. 
and determined to bury all that had paſ- 
ſed i in oblivion. a 
heard no more of Mr. Miniford during | 
five years; when I was informed that his 
health gave alarming ſymptoms of diſſo- 
lution, and that he wiſhed to ſee me. He 
Was a man of exquiſite ſenſibility; warm, 
ingenuous, enlightened, andaccomplithed: 
He poſſeſſed not only mental, bur external 
graces of the firſt order! 55 
I went to him; 1 found bim feeble and 
ematiated. He received me not as one 
who m T injured'his Dario but with 
288 all 
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all the wHbici meckneſs of forgiveneſs; 
he aſſured me, that in ſuch a moment, ſo 
aur! ſo tremendous! when he was pre- 
paring for à tribunal; where his heart 
would be ſcrutinized, and his deeds un- 
folded, he was incapable of aſſerting a 
falſhood: that in Juſtice to Angelina, he 
declared her innocence of any crime 
againſt my peace, or her own principles of 
faithful attachment. He preſſed my hand 
with a degree of zeal, than convinced me 

more than the moſt perſuaſive eloquence. 
He conjured me to acquit Mrs, Syden- 

ham ; to confute her enemies, and to 
ſins her name from infamy: N the 
melancholy converſation, nc added, that 
the event had deſtroyed his hopes and his 
repoſe ; loſt him the protection of his 
family; prevented his advancement, and 
ſtigmatized him as a monſter of ingra- 
titude. '« All this,” ſaid he, «] could 
have borne with patience; but the fate of 
Angelina has preyed upon my mind; 1 
conſider myſelf as the cauſe of her mis 
fortunes; perhaps, of her geſtruction 
l was the victim of an inhuman calumni- 
ator ; 


= ANGELINA. 
ator ; She of an artful and relentleſs 
enemy.“ | 
You will judge of my ſenſations ; you 
will pity them: I entreated Mr. Mont. 
ford to be happy, and to reſt aſſured that, 
I believed every thing he aſſerted; I 
conjured him to accept his former ſitua- 
tion, with every promiſe of future eſteem 
and preferment ; he ſighed, and ſhook his 
head. —< *Tis too late, ſaid he, ©. but if 
Mrs. Sydenham's name is no longer tar- 
2 with . e 1 ſhall die . 
fie Ty 
Will you endeavour to PTS all that 
has paſſed?” m1, and to look forward 


with confidence to more n 5 
ſpects. Sol, 
J do, my Lord,” anſwiged he; l 
have long looked forward to happier mo- 
ments, they advance rapidly.” _ 
Will you promiſe to Wat Patt your 
mind,“ ſaid I. 3 
« It is compoſed my Lord,” abfdr ed 
Mr. Montford, © nay more, it is religned ; 


life, has now loſt every” means or, 9 
| ; [nels ; 7 
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neſs; Mrs. Sy genhany' has long face taught 
me philoſophy.” 

“Mrs. Sydenham, !“ exclaimed I, « I 
do not comprehend you ; in what inſtance 
did her ſituation require the exerciſe of 
philoſophy? I left her ſurronnded with 


| all that could render her happy.“ 


Mr. Montford raiſed his languid eyes 
towards Heaven, and ſeemed to ſhud- 
der. 

« You awaken my JOS SER ſaid I, 
* be candid, I conjure you, Sir, and tell 
me, what was Mrs. Sydenham's ſitua- 
tion, after I left England?“ 

A ſituation the moſt forlorn, the moſt 
perſecuted, that ever ſtung the feeling 
heart,” replied Mr. Montford, “ neglected. 
by your family; inſulted by Lady Selina ; 
ſcoffed at by the world: ſhe was an 
angel ! I would willingly have periſhed, 
could the ſacrifice of my life have reſtored 
her to happineſs.” 

I felt an unuſual degree of di foo. 
poſure, when he uttered this declaration; 
jealouſy: ſometimes ſurvives love; I had 


| OE relinquiſhed: Angelina; I had 


eſtranged 


92 ANGELINA. 


eſtranged myſelf. from her, during five 
years ; yet, ſo unaccountable are the, paſ⸗- 
ſions of the human heart, I could not hear 
Mr. Montford's warm eulogium, * without 
feeling more than uncaſineſs. _ 
.* Unfortunate Angelina!“ exclaimed J, 
5 © How have I been deceived !? 

Mr, Mont ford ſtarted, as if he had been 
awakened from a dream; à fluſh of joy 
overſpread his pale cheek, —his eyes re- 
ſumed a momentary luſt re, and a placid 

" ſmile, animated his countenance; he walk- 
ed haſtily about the chamber, then, ſud- 
denly ſtopping, claſped his hands together, 
and exclaimed, „thank heaven you are 

convinced of her innocence ! Death has 
now no terrors for me; I ſhall expire 
contented ! the world had little to offer, 
when Angelina ſought ſeclufion. Oh 
ſenſeleſs muſt be that heart, which did 
not. acknowledge, which did not feel 
her claims to adoration; mine has ne- 
ver known reſt; ſince it witneſſed her 
pre- eminence; a ſoul ſo ſenſible ! intel- 
lets ſo illumined! tafte ſo diſcrimina- 
ting ! genius ſo refined'! But why do 1 
Een ot h dwell 
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dwell on her virtues, or her IO IR" am 
I not the victim of both? 

« Why ale you the victim? ee 
Mr. Montford,” ſaid I. A Th 

«© Becauſe—l loved her! * de, 
with the moſt agonizing emotion; be- 
cauſe the world had no felicity for me, 
but that which her ſociety afforded. 

His feeble frame tottered under the 
agitation of his mind; he became faint, 
and more than uſually pale; I ran to- 
wards him, and r him with "OE 
arm. 

Py 1 thank you my Lord,” aig he in'a 
voice ſcarcely audible. His eyes "cloſed, 
his lips loſt every degree of colour; I led 
him to a chair, and ſeated myſelf near 
him: what could 1 ſay ? I felt the keen- 
; neſs of jealouſy, blunted by the touch of 
| ymparhetic ſorrow. Could I contemn 


Mr. Montford, for that diſcernment, whieh 
I had once myſelf evinced? could blame 
bim, for admiring, even for OO ſuch 
a woman? 1,15 
He revived ; * 0 PRE 1 followed 
him to. the window... 1 wiſhed to have 
* examined 
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examined his ſoul ; bur the dread of ſome- 


thing, more than touching, kept me from 


ſpeaking : he perceived the conflict in my 
mind, and reſumed the converſation. 
My gratitude to you, Lord Acreland, 
would have impoſed eternal ſilence on my 
part, even had Mrs. Sydenham been 
vulnerable; but how could even liberti- 
niſm itſelf, breathe a thought, to contami- 
nate ſentiments ſo pure, and attachment ſo 
enthuſiaſtic: ſhe paſſed all her time in 
talking of you, and in counting the mi- 
nutes till the promiſed period of your 
return; every ſcene at Acrelands, was 
made ſacred-by her ſorrows, every ſhade 


was conſecrated by her tears.” 


I felt ſubdued, overwhelmed, agitated, 
beyond the powers of deſcription. Mr. 
Mont ford, ſaid I, © we will find this preci- 
ous treaſure ; Angelina muſt not periſh; ſhe 
ſhall be my acknowledged wite---ſhe Thall 
return to Acrelands.”. 
Never, never!” cried Mr. Montford, 


gralping my arm in an agony of deſpair. 


J gueſſed the dreadful meaning of his 


words ; my heart was deeply penetrated ; 


3 . my 


— 


8 
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my eyes betrayed the tenderneſs of a 
woman. I took Mr. Montford's hand, 
« where did ſhe expire?“ ſaid I, © who 


told you ſhe was dead?“ 
« Your ſiſter, Lady Selina,” iin he, 


« ſhe aſſured me of the mournful ſtory ; 
and ſhe had it from unqueſtionable autho- 


rity, ſhe died in Wales---a ſhort. time 


ſince.” 
I darted out 5 the chamber, and 1m- 
mediately ſet off for Acrelands; Lady 


Selina was then at Paris. I devoted three 


weeks to melancholy ſecluſion ; the exter- 


nal trappings of ſorrow but faintly por- 
trayed the anguiſh which my heart ſuffer- 
ed. Time ſoftened the rigour of afflic- 
tion ; reaſon, at length, began to fortify my 
mind with philoſophy, and I reſolved to 
travel. Mr. Montford's ſituation inſtant- 
ly occurred to me; the change of climate 
I hoped would reſtore him, and I decided 
without delay, to commence our journey. 


For this purpoſe 1 haſtened to Lon- 


don; it was paſt midnight when I arrived 


at Cavendiſh-ſquare ; I know not why, but 


I could not reſt a moment till I had viſited 


7 Mr. 
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Mr. Montford : his lodgings were not 21 
diſtant, and, after ordering fupper, I deter. | 
mined to walk thither. 
When ] came within a few paces of hi; i 
houſe, I "obſerved, by the lamp at the 
door, ſomething white; and diſtincty iſ 
heard low murmurs, proceeding from th: if 
entry. On a nearer approach I plainly 
perceived the vehicle, that waited for bim, 
whoſe ſorrows were at an end! 
I ſtopped a moment; I had not reſolu- 
tion to advance. The coffin was brought 
down, and placed in the hearſe; I ſaw the 
ornaments indiſtinctly by the feeble glim- 
mering of the lamp. The white plumes 
trembled with the ſhock of faſtening the 
door of the dreadful repolitory.—I never 
ſhall forget the effect, that the found of it 
produced upon my ſenſe 
#4 « Unhappy—Montfora!” aid L. « How 
little ceremony is obſerved by thoſe, who 
live by the dead; in the laft offices which 
they perform for i when we are inſen- 
fible of them. e 
The hearſe advanced a few yards, and 
then * mn, * the ſide of the 


pavement, 
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pavement, where my feet ſeemed rooted 
to the ground. The mourning- coach 
drew up to the door; I ruſhed. forward; 
Mr. Montford's fervant knew me inſtantly. 
He ſtopped ſhort as he Was e e into 


the Feen 


« Proceed,” ſaid I. 8 voice, «and 
I will accompany you.“ We both en- 
tered, and for ſome time, not a yas 


vas uttered, by either. 


«© Had Mr. Montford no relations,” 
ſaid I, breaking the profound ſilence, 
«who wiſhed: to attend this ſolemn, cere- 
monyꝰ!' i 

None that I know of; my Lord, an- 
ſwered the afflicted ſervant, © except his 


father, who is confined to his bed, and his 


poor fiſter who is almoſt frantic ! 


e Gracious God,” exclaimed I, © is 


Major Montford in England?“ 

« Three weeks ſince, he returned from 
Flanders, my Lord,” replied the- ſervant, 
* dreadfully wounded !—The brave gentle- 
man was, notwithſtanding, in a fair way 
to recover; his leg has been ſadly ſhat- 
tered, but his heart, ny Lord, is as firm 

Vox. II. F | as 


| of men! 1 turned from the grave, I could 
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as ever! Heaven grant it may have for- 


titude to bear my poor maſter”s death.” 


„Where is Miſs Montford! 2 aid I, 
ce «Is ſhe with her father?” l 


ci *She 1 is, my Lord, 55 anſwered he. FS 
tremble for her, ſhe has too tender a heart 


for this world. Her brother was her dar- 
ling; ſhe was with him when he expired. 


—He raiſed himſelf on his pillow, and 


looked at her, my Lord, 1 cannot de- 


ſeribe it: She leant towards him, he kiſſed 


her—made a ſign to me to lead her from 
.the bed then, with a deep ſigh, cloſed 
his eyes, and died!” | 


By the time that this mournful 2 was 


concluded, we ſtopped at the laſt fcene of 
ſorrow. My whole frame was convulſed 
with horror; the body was conſigned to 


its dark and narrow / cell; day began to 


dawn, and 1 could juſt read the name 


and age on the coffin- plate. 2 The ill- | 


fated Henry Montford, had entered his 
chirty-ſecond year. The earth that was 


| ſhovelled i in, | thought too haſtily, ſeemed 


to efface all that remained of the worthieſt 


not 


E 
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not ſupport che idea of ſeeing it cloſed— 
for ever! 

It would have been a melancholy con- 
ſolation, had it been in my power, at that 
moment, to have depoſited the duſt of 


Angelina in the ſame grave: I ſhould then 
have felt, that I had made ſome atonement . 


for the ſufferings of poor Montford ! 


On the following day I enquired for the 


ſervant, in order to obtain a direction to 


the wounded major.—He had left the lod- 


ging of his deceaſed maſter, and I never 


could find him afterwards, A few weeks | 
aſter 1 departed for the continent, and did. 


not return to England till laſt year, when. I 


found my finances ſo deranged, that no- 


thing but an intereſted marriage, could 


ſave them from complete ruin. The reſt, 


you know, thank heaven for 1 ſhould 
ſcarcely have reſolution to repeat it. 
When the period of my union with 
Miſs Clarendon advanced; ſomething 
like pre-ſentiment ruſhed 1 into my heart; 


I have yet had no confirmation of An- 
gelina's death; the may yer live! ſaid ; 
The idea filled my mind with agony. LY 


F2 knew 


* 


+ 
, 
* 


dingly availed myſelf of your friendſhip, 


to Sir Edward. Yet, let me reflect a mo- 
ment, am I not in honour bound to An- 


diminiſh its enormity? Shall 1, becauſe 


teſted marriage, I would fly to Angelina; 
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knew of your intended tour; and accor- 


by impoſing the mournful taſk of enquiry. 
I ſhall ſhortly be the huſband of Miſs 
Clarendon. I ſhall confirm the miſery of 
another amiable woman. My honour is 
at ſtake: I muſt fulfil my engagements 


gelina ? Can the repetition of a, crime, 


J have once violated all that is ſacred be- 
fore heaven! all that cements the gentle 
bonds of ſocial intercourſe, perſeverc'in the 
moſt inhuman of triumphs? It muſt be 
fo! It is now too late to recede. 

Oh, Fairford! were it not for this de- 


ſhe ſhould behold me at her feet, acknow- 
ledging her virtues, and ready to reward 
them. I would ſnatch her from oblivion, 
lead her forth to the wide circles of ſo- 
ciety ; and, before heaven, beſtow on her 
that name, which ſhe would dignify by her 
perfections! why did you tell me of her 
ſufferings? why paint the deep ſhades of 

457515 ä ” her 
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her relentleſs ſortune? you have planted a 
thorn within my heart, which time will 
never have the power to extract. 

Yet, - your attention to Angelina, de- 
mands my gratitude. Continue to con- 
ſole her, perſuade her to be happy; con- 
jure her to quit the gloom in which ſhe 


| hides a jewel, which is worth more than 


kingdoms could offer. 


Fairford! what a monſter am I! ! Is 


there no remedy ? None | 
The inftant after 1 am married to Miſe 


Clarendon, I purpoſe haſtening to Acre- 


lands, To Acrelands! to the ſcene of 
all my joy, of all Angelina's humiliations, 
that ſpot, . ſo loved, fo adorned by her. 
Will not every object augment my an- 
guiſh? Shall I not ſay, in all the biiter- 
neſs of regret, here ſhe uſed to walk, to 
ling, to ſpeak ; there did ſhe read to me, 
while the moſt choſen precepts were 
twined about the heart, by the impreſſive 
tones in which ſhe conveyed them; here 


ſhe ſmiled to ſee the happy ruſtics enjoy- 


ing the fruits of her liberality ; and there 
the wept for the misfortunes of thoſe, 
whoſe 
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by the hand that, inflicted them! my 
eyes, accuſtomed to obſerve her many, 
her ineſtimable virtues, beheld them with 
indifference; but, ſince 1 have loſt her, I 
have been the dupe of women, ſo inferior 
to Angelina, that I remember her as a ray 
of light, gliding before me, and for a 
moment, diffuſing radiance on beben vapid 
ſcene of folly and deceptig. 

. Your account of the 3 
ſtruck upon my heart with the force of 
electricity]. I; ſhudder, to think that ſuch 
a woman, ſhould have been expoſed to the 
fury of the elements, to horror, and to 
death ! While I. perhaps, was revelling 
in ſcenes of profligate debaſement, in the 
embraces of ſome vile, capricious, inter- 
eſted fiend, who flattered to beguile, and 
captivated to deſtroy. Oh Angelina, 
IJ merit all I now, ſuffer; I am unworthy of 
Dj DifY r Ao 

„Should the ever 3 has I Rill 3 
and am the huſband of another, perhaps, 
it will teach her to hate me, and ſhe will, 


by chat means, be reſtored to tranquillity. 
310 - 
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If you think, that ſuch an effect, will fol- 
low ſuch a diſcovery, do not heſitate to 
ſnatch her from miſery ; procure her 
happineſs, and yield me up to diſgrace; 


reſcue her from deſpair, and let me be 
for ever the ſlave of ſelf-reproach, con- 


demned to drag a deteſted chain, which I. 
have purchaſed at the expence of every 
honourable feeling, of every thing dear to 


truth, or due to Society. 


In a few days, I ſhall be what? a 


| wretch, beyond the power of fate to ſave 


me! I ſhall lead a lovely unſuſpecting 


girl to the altar; I ſhall falſely, meanly, 


pledge that heart to her, which is torn 


with agonizing ſighs for Angelina; and 


for what . ſhall I make this dreadful ſacri- 
fice? for a few paltry thouſands ; that, 
after all, will not be ſufficient to ſilence 


the buſy. talking world, or to adminiſter 


one ſhort hour of conſolation to my 
afflicted heart : Oh ! that ſome magic 


power could inftantly bear me to her, 


whom I have deſerted ;---aided by you, 
I might ſtill be reſtored to happineſs ; we 
often wanne, between good and ill, ſo 

l | varying 
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varying is our nature, that we ſcarcely 
know on which ſide. we ought to lean; 
that. which preſents the faireſt, proſpect, 
we, frequently embrace, though reaſon 
trembles at the choice, and reflection 


haſtens to contemn . uch a moment, 


the counſel of one honourable mind, 
ſnatches the pauſing wretch from miſery, 
upholds him in the practice of virtue, 
and reſcues his ſoul from all the agonies 


of conſcious reprehenſion ; why, have I 


not ſuch a friend? Why am I ſurrounded 


by flattering. fools, who dare not whiſper 


truth, or even tell me, that I am fanden 


of felicity ? 


I know that Miſs Clarendon abhors me ; 
I know that ſhe adores Mr. Belmont: ſhall 
I take to my boſom, a trembling, loathing 
victim; ſhall I bear the name of huſ- 
band,---without the ſhadow of domeſtic 
happineſs ? No; I will reveal the fatal 
ſecret to Sir Edward; 1 will reſign his 
daughter; I will ſhield my brain from 
frenzy; I will, if ſhe ſtill lives, be the 
acknowledged huſband of Angelina. 
| Let 


ANGELINA, 105 

Let the world condemn me; ſome men will 

fay; thatrank'is ſuperior to virtue, that title 
ſurpaſſes talents ; that a ſhort-lived day of 
ſplendour, is cheaply purchaſed by whole 
years of ſorrow ; that gold is more preci- 
ous than peace of mind ;---paſſion more 
pleaſing to the ſenſe, than the ſober joys 
of friendſhip and of ſentiment ; the gay 
and ſenſual, will, perhaps, rate the charms 
of a lovely giddy girl, beyond the beauties 
of a mind, replete with intellectual trea- 
ſure !---Periſh ſuch ſophiſts : Angelina, 

is the world to me, and I am acquainted 
with no means to render life ne 
when ee from her. 
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' and am nou flying from the moſt 
adorable of women! For ever deprived of 
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hope, a0 determined to behold her no 
more, it is now no erime to avow my 
attachment. I look back with tender 
regret, on all thoſe ſcenes which ſo nearly 
deprived me of reflection, and ſo power- 
fully aſſailed my reaſon. I cannot diſ- 
ſemble; I loved her like an enthuſiaſt, 
J will reſign her like a philoſopher. 
Love is the nobleſt of paſſions; but 
to reſiſt its empire, where all that is moral 
and honourable forbid its impulſe, is the 
triumph of human underſtanding: Alas! 
how many painful ſtruggles, how many 
agonizing conflicts, how many varying 
emotions of hope, fear, ſolicitude, and 
regret, muſt that heart encounter, which 


voluntarily eſtranges itſelf from a beloved 


object? The moſt heroic eee are 
ſuſtained by the proſpect of fame; 

painful 'tediotis hours of ſickneſs, are 
__ with fortitude, while hope preſents 
à Viſtant period of cure; the traveller, 


returning after long abſence from his loved 


and peaceful home, counts every weary 
ſtep with patience, and beholds every 
duden of returning day, as the herald of 

approaching 


£ 
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approaching rapture; but the lover, who 


flies from a darling miſtreſs, looks forward 
with horror, and anticipates all the anguiſh 
of deſpair; he knows that for him, ſociety 
has loſt its charms ; the ſex, that renders 


life a ſweet and ſoothing journey, every 


means of captivation, every unpleaſing 
object, reminds him by contraſt, of what he 
has for ever relinquiſned; every engaging 
one, of her whom he once loved !--- Years 
cannot heal the wound which ſenſibility 
receives, while the heart is warmly ſuſ- 
ceptible.Philoſophy may, like opium 


to the agonized, for a time deaden the 


acute torture of regret; but memory ſtill 


ſurvives the ſtupor which has benumbed 
the ſenſes, and the fever returns with reno- 


vated fury —-we. feel the malady with 
double force, becauſe we are worn out 
with ſorrow, weakened, and become leſs 
capable of encountering its poiſon.—— 


It has ever been the doctrine of — 


tines, that ond paſſion can only be ſubdued 
by the ſucceſſion of another; this maxim 
may hold good, where only the ſenſes are 


intereſted, A the eye has been faſci- 
nated; 
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8 nated ; but the heart untouched; Beauty 
kindles a fire in the boſom, of caprice, 
which ſhines with vivid, tranſcient luſtre, 
enlivening for a moment all around it, and 
giving every object a more than uſual 
brilliancy; ſuch a flame, burns only, while 
the multitude, with the breath of adula- 
tion, fans it into life: but the glow of 
genuine truth, the luxury of mutual 
eſteem, like the pale lamp in the cell of 
an hermit, ſeeks not the glare of day, but 
renders the verieſt ſpeck of earth, a world 
of conſolation. | 
The many conflicts I endured,. were ſo 
many proofs that it would have been 
madneſs to have remained near the object 
that enthralled my. ſenſes. The heart 
only ſhrinks at the approach of miſery, 
and where it heſitates, there is always dan- 
ger. 1 might have been convinced, had I 
taken time to reflect, that it was impoſſible 
1 for me to make a ſerious impreſſion on 
| Miſs Clarendon's mind; gifted as ſhe is, 
| 


— — — 


the favourite of nature, and of fortune; 
far other proſpetts could not fail to oc- 
cupy her fancy; ſhe ſought a releaſe from 
| miſery ; 
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miſery ; I wiſhed to be beloved; curſt be 
my ſelfiſh heart, that could not procure 
her freedom, without exacting ſuch a pe- 
nalty. I thought myſelf a ſtore, —T find 
that I am but a man, the ſlave of paſſion, — 
the offspring of misfortune ! 

Hear my confeſſion—and behold the 
frailty of my heart. I had ſworn not to 
be the dupe of my own vanity ; I weighed 
all Miſs Clarendon's attractions, in the 
ſcale with my obligations to her family; 
I examined my mind with a degree of firm- 
neſs, that gave me courage to hope, it had 
ſtrength to reſiſt faſcination ; I knew that 
ſhe was engaged to be the wife of Lord 
Acreland, and had no juſt reafon to be- 
lieve ſhe honoured me with the ſmalleſt 
partiality : yet, like a raſh unthinking fool, 
I violated all the laws of gratitude and 
reaſon, and avowed myſclf her lover! 


Baſely availed myſelf of her perplexing 


ſituation, and urged her to embrace a life 
of ſorrow, only becauſe it was one degree 
removed from deſpair. Had ſhe been 


frantic, like myſelf, I ſhould not have heſi- 
tated to ſnatch her from her priſon, and 


to 
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to eee haith to! ber ee 
and her virtu es. is lacht 
Let me not . moments of 
confidence, in which ſhe enchanted my 
ſenſes; I am now to learn the taſk of 
indifference. The languid ſufferer on a 
bed of ſickneſs, does not ſubdue the fever 
in his veins, by reflecting on the bliſsful 
hours of health, that have long ceaſed to 
viſit him! The ſlave condemned to labour 
in the dark mine, finds it not leſs dreary 
by thinking of the ſun, that ſhines on hap- 
pier beings ! The poor peaſant, whoſe 
little hut was levelled by the tempeſt, feels 
no conſolation in viſiting the ſpot where 
it once. ſtood! Can memory cheer. the 
mind, which has never taſted rapture 
Can reflection teach us to forget that, of 
which we have once been convinced? 1 
know the extent of my misfortune; the 
criſis is paſt! The deepeſt ſhade of diſap- 
pointment is thrown: over my brighteſt 
proſpects ! Fate has nothing to add, that 
is worth enjoying; and 1 am too much 
e to reſiſt L _—— of de- 
ſpair! 00 
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It is ſtrange, that a mind accuſtomed to 
debaſement, (for what is dependence, but 
the loweſt degradation, ) ſhould, amidſt 
all its miſeries, all its humiliations, aſpire 
to the moſt ſupreme felicity : what is it 
that makes the purchaſed ſlave ſubmit to 
the infamy of bondage? It 18, becauſe he 
has been trained to labour and obedience, 

a ſtranger to liberty, - unenlightened, un- 
educated; have not I been cheriſhed in 
obſcurity, taught to conſider myſelf as the 
offspring of miſery, the child of chance; 
cheriſhed by pity, foſtered by charity 
without a parent, - without kindred,---or 
even a home to fly to? Were not my firſt 
accents, tutored to the taſk of gratitude ? 
And have I not been from my infancy, 
obliged to comply with the commands of 
my benefactor? What then am I better 
than the purchaſed Indian? He can but 
obey, where he is commanded, at the peril 
of exiſtence; I have received benefits, I 


acknowledge them; every fibre in my 


heart dilates with gratitude ; but ought 1 
not to have ſhrunk from the bounty of 
ſtrangers, and have felt that I was a man ? 

Ought 
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Ought I not to have a the facul- 
ties of reaſon, and by the exerciſe of them 
only, have embraced an independance; that 
would have been honourable to my nature ? 
Perhaps, had I not been the child of 
adoption, I might have been worthy of 
Sophia Clarendon; that thought maddens 
my brain: Never, till I knew her virtues, 
did-I examine my own miſery, and having 
examined it, I —_— no br of conſola- 
tion. | 

By this time, ſhe is the wiſe of 1510 
Acreland. At our laſt interview, yes, it 
ſhall be the laſt, ſhe avowed her reſolu- 
tion to obey her father's injunctions; ſhe 
commanded me to depart, and I ſolemnly 
promiſed to trouble her no more! She is 
too generous to deceive ; I am too proud 
to retract : The world ſhall not humble me 
by its pity, and I will endeavour to defpiſe 
its ſcorn. An orphan, unknown and poor, 
I now' commence a journey, which ſhall 
lead either to glory, or the grave. The 
perils I ſhall have to encounter, will not 
alarm me, I am proof againſt calamity; 


1 and loved; I have been rejected! I have 
borne 


— 
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borne dependence, vile, degrading, ' baſe ' 
dependence! The worſt of ſlavery, the 
ſlavery of the mind! I have been branded 
ith the name of villain ! Let me not 
think of it: ruin and guilt will follow! 
Gracious God! Sir Edward Clarendon 
lives, and Charles Belmont has nn * 
epithet of villain. 10 
It is true, he apologized; ci apo-' 
logized to the man he hated ; but will his 
| degradation varniſh over my diſhonour ? 
Will a recantation, uttered through fear, 
remove the ſtain that was imprinted by 
contempt? If I deſerved the epithet, I had 
no right to demand his humiliation; not 
deſerving it, what will do away mine? I 
know the cuſtoms of the world ; they allow 
the convenience of ſaying, and unſaying ; 
they licence all outrages againſt ſociety, 
by the eliquelte of honourabie accommo- 
dation. The groſſeſt inſults are tolerated, 
when the meanneſs of the aggreſſor is 
avowed, as if the hand, ſtung by a ſerpent, 
felt leſs pain, becauſe the wound proceed- 
ed from a reptile. If J am diſgraced, it 
matters little, whether my honour 1s con- 
taminated 
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taminated by a ſovereign, or a ſlave.— The 
man who aſſails my name, violates the 
rights of nature; takes from me all that 
is dear to honour ;'and in proportion as he 
riſes in rank, falls in the opinion of reaſon 
and of juſtice. If the idiot defaces the 
moſt finiſned works of art; if he mutilates 
the fineſt ſtatue—or ſcrawls! upon the 
breathing canvaſs . Though we chaſtiſe 
him for it, the miſchief is the ſame, and he 
excites our pity. But when the man of 
enlightened underſtanding, degrades his 
intelle&s by injurious actions, it be- 
ſpeaks ſome private malice, ſome ſeeret 
envy, that deſerves double eng on, 
and becomes unpardonable. © 

_ Philoſophers will ſay, that bra 


teaches us to forgive: I can pardon;=but 


I ſhall feel lefs' worthy in my own opinion, 
if I ſuffer the aggreſſor to triumph with 
impunity. Sir Edward Clarendon may 
ſuppoſe he had effaced the ſcar, becauſe 
it is concealed beneath the bandages of 
forms. But had I called the loweſt' flave 
a villain; and felt conſcious that he did not 


deſerve the name; I ſhould have madden- 
ö ed 
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ed at the recollection, and have known no 
hour of reſt till I had expiated my crime, 
and reconciled him to himſelf. 
I I obſerved, that from the hour in which 
] received Sir Edward's inſult, Miſs Cla- 
rendon treated me with leſs kindneſs, leſs 
attention than ſhe had before evinced. 
If ſhe deſpiſed me for ſubmitting to an 
inſult, would ſhe have loved me, had I 
been the deſtroyer of her father? In ſuch 
a ſituation, I ſhould have entertained no 
gleam of hope; I ſhould have been a mi- 
ſerable wanderer, baniſhed from ſociety, 
and abhorred by Miſs Clarendon: Gracious 
heaven! What am I now? ? | 

I dare not think of my native moun- 
tains: I ſhall: ſee them no more! Be re- 


conciled to my abſence, my friend; my 
more than father: I go to exemplify your 
virtues! The pupil whom you have raiſ- 


ed, muſt not glide with the multitude ; 
the mind which you have enlightened, 
muſt aſpire to reach an eminence beyond 
the track of vulgar travellers. | 
How ſhall I ſpeak, of Sir Philip and 
Lady Watkins? The memory of their 
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generoſity harmonizes my mind; there is 
a bright divinity in philanthropic ſouls 
that throws the ills of life into ſhadow; 


and places thoſe who feel its influence 


above the reach of ſublunary anguiſh! 
Dear venerable pair; they have my prayers, 
my grateful prayers for their happineſs : 
Tell them that the day ſhall come when I 
o juſtice to their patronage. 
CunARLTESs BELMONT, 


LETTER vn. 


| Lony 1 to. Sir - nia; Fan- 


1 es] Y; FORD. ; 
Clarendon Abbey. 


7E have both been deceived. The 

fatal conviction has at length reach- 

ed me. and I no longer heſitate to believe 
that Angelina reſts among the happy !— 

The ſhade of poor Montford may now greet 

her in realms where malice cannot vex, 

or 
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or envy perſecute. If I wiſh to recover 
my long loſt, peace of mind, I muſt en- 
deavour to forget her; for while I re- 
member her virtues, or her ſufferings, it 
is impoſſible that 1 ſhould: ever be re- 
ligned, , 19 
After I eee my laſt . 1 
opened my heart to Lady Selina; I told 
her all that you have diſcovered, and that 
I ſuffered; my regret, my compunction, 


my unconquerable attachment to An- 


gelina, and my final reſolution to do her 
juſtice in the face of the univerſe. She 
heard me with ſympathetic concern; the 
tender intereſt ſhe felt for my diſtreſs, al- 
moſt compenſated for the unkindneſs of 
her former conduct towards Angelina. 


After I had unburdened my ſoul to the 
tulleſt extent of confidence,---with ſome _ 


heſitation, evidently proceeding from the 


ſtruggles of a delicate and amiable mind 
ſhe aſſured me of the dreadful. circum- 


ſtance., I queſtioned her minutely : She 
informed me that ſhe had long known the 


particulars of Angelina' s death, That 


ſhe breathed her laſt ſigh in ſolitude; 


and 
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and that her remains were depoſited where 
ſhe expired, in the fartheſt part of Wales. 
To participate my forrow ſhe wept ;--- 
every tear was a ſolemn confirmation of 
the mournful event! Oh Fairford ! the 
drops of pity which ſhe offered to the 
memory of Angelina, have endeared her 


to me beyond all other ties; I forget all 


her follies; her childiſh extravagance; 
her ungovernable vanity; her provoking 
caprice; She has wept for 1 
and I ſhall never ceaſe to adore her. 

Lady Selina has written to a friend in 
Wales for all the particulars of Angelina's 
laſt moments. Patient ſufferer, meek 
and uncomplaining victim, moſt lovely, 
moſt enlightened of women! How ſhall 
I conſecrate thy memory? Will the mar- 
ble pyramid, the oſtentatious tablet, or the 
ſenſeleſs urn, do juſtice to thy name? Shall 
the ſame hand that permitted thee to fall, 
now trace thy virtues on the ſepulchre? 
Dreadful taſk ! Saws heart Meere at the 
thought. as 

What an infinity ef Hain a Ae in 
ſtore for me! The faint ray of hope, which 

your 
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your reſearches preſented, now that it has 
vaniſhed, leaves all my ſucceeding hours 
in the gloomy certitude of deſpair. The 
wretch ſtruggling in the ocean, ſnatches 
at the fragment of a wreck, and holds it 
with eagerneſs till his ſtrength is exhauſt- 
ed; then,---unhappy vidim! Like me, 
he ſinks for ever! The forlorn recluſe. 
whom you have ſo pathetically deſcribed, 
bore ſo ſtrong a reſemblance to, Angelina, 
that even incredulity itſelf might have 
been deceived : The change of name did 
not create a doubt of her being the 
ſame, that I had, loſt: For that which 

the world conceived to be,hers, was merely 
adopted for the purpoſe of preſerving our 
ſecret from the family. I remember ſhe 
avowed that Arundal was alſo a feigned 
one, choſen with a view to conceal her 
misfortunes. Under the influence of ſo 
probable a deception, how ſhall I picture 
the hopes of happineſs that took poſſeſ- 
ſion of my mind! 5 How ſhall I tell you 
all the delicious projects which creative 
fancy ſuggeſted? How, after having, che- 
riſned ſuch. proſpects, ſhall I be able to 


relin- 
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relinquiſh them? To relinquiſh them 


eternally? At the moment when my 


repentant heart throbbed with returning 
fondneſs; when I anticipated a thouſand 
dear delights, of ſweet forgiveneſs on her 
part, and rapturous gratitude on mine ;-.. 
the object of all my hopes, of all my ten- 
derneſs, was the mouldering tenant of an 
obſcure grave !---cold,---inſenſible,---for 
ever loſt to me, and to the world! Per. 
haps without even the lowlieſt memento 
that ſhe once lived ;—that ſhe was the 


wonder of all beholders,—the darling of 
all hearts! The comfort of the wretch. 


ed, the idol of the wiſe,---the victim of 
ſenſibility, 

How much do I envy the lot of poor 
Montford! He loved Angelina; he had 
the happineſs to periſh for her! he was 
the prey of ſentimenr, of feeling! I am 
the guilty wretch who deſtroyed them 


both, -calmly, deliberately deſtroyed them! 


—Oh! Fairford ! where is the ſophiſtry 
that can tranquillize my mind; where is 
the religion that can abſolve it? The 
ſplendid world has nothing to offer; ſo- 

; litude 


o- 


le 
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litude would hurry me to phrenzy ; phi- 
loſophy is but a phantom when the ſoul 


| is affailed by woes, that reaſon can- 


not cure, All human calamities, except 
that which I am deſtined to encounter, 
are remediable ; but the thorn of deſpair 
no medicine can extract; fortitude may 
ſuſtain the mind where there is hope of 
comfort : But Angelina i is dead! annihi- 
lated ! ſhrunk | in duſt No trace of her 
beauty remains ; none, except that which 
time has imprinted on my memory! 
My friend, what tortures have I prepared 
for myſelf; what uſeleſs trouble have I 
impoſed on you; what terrible conviction 
has ſtruck upon my heart 

Sir Edward Clarendon and his amiable 
daughter. have both obſerved my in- 
quietude, The agonies of my foul are 
viſible to every being that beholds me: 1 
am entirely changed; I am unfit for ſo- 
ciety ;—ſullen, melancholy, penſive, de- 
ſponding! Mine is not the age of rap- 
ture, of enthuſiaſm, of boyiſh fondneſs: 
But reflection finks deep into the ſoul 
Vor. II. G when 
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when the ſenſes are calm, and the pal-. 
ſions tempered by time. I ſhould. not, 
perhaps, have' been the whining ſlave of 
Angelina; but 1 ſhould have eſteemed 
her as my guardian angel, and my deareſt 
friend! In her ſociety I ſhould have been 


| ſatisfied; with her affections bleſt ; with 


her good opinion conſidered myſelf; as ho- 
noured beyond what wealth or titles can 
beſtow! re | 
I have long raveitia \ in a tedious and 
melancholy path, —throu h a deſart of be. 
wildering reflections :— gleam of light 
for a moment cheared me; I followed it 
with rapture, and truſted that it would 
lead me to repoſe:. The meteor vaniſhed, | 
for it was but a meteor, and 1 am now 
involved! in univerſal "Hiitneſs't © " In 
IJ am interrupted—by Lady Selina, "ſhe 
has ſomething particular to communicate; ; 
farewell *till Tam again at leaſure 
1 reſume” my pen. Sir Edward urges 
the unfon with his daughter ; ; Lady Selina 
has' conjured me to fix rhe day after to- 
morrow for the ceremony I know of 
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nothing now to retard it. Since I have 


no Angelina to live for, at leaſt, I will act 


N 02-4 towards Miſs Clarendon. 
mo} 4199p: tm HH Fard well, imo; 


ob e rt aint » ACRELAND, 
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Ma i e 


Tobuonnopi oh Louiſal How ſhall 


wit of Lord Acreland! , 

Where, where is Belmont? Fi would to 
heaven ! that he could ſnatch me from the 
miſery that awaits me! I am wild, diſ- 


L write it? To-morrow I ſhall be the 


* 


tracted, hopeleſs! There is no means of 


evading this deteſted marriage: Sir Ed- 


ward is determined,—and I muſt be the 


victim of his ambition. 


6 2 This 
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This night I vill dedicate to the me- 
mory of my beloved Charles. I will paſs 
the ſilent midnight hour in my ſacred 
hermitage. 1 will there pour forth all 
the anguiſh, of my heart, while it is yet 

at my diſpoſal, before that Being, who will 
not compaſſionate its ſorrows! It will 
be a crime to ſay, that [ love Charles Bel- 
mont, when Tam the wife of Lord Acre- 
land: But till that moment arrives, 1 ſo- 
leninly ſwear to think of no other. 

Every rt of the Abbey bears ſigns 

of this hiendia ſacrifice; e ws My Ves 
triumph is complete. Lady Selina pro- 
feſſes more than uſual fondneſs for me. 
Lord Acreland is melancholy, reſerved, 
cold, and ruminating. What are my 
Profpetts? I dare not examine them! 
Adieu Louiſa ;—commiſerate my anguiſh, 
"lament my deſtiny: —and remember with 
tenderneſs and (eſteem, Jour! unfortunate 
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PHE bird is  flown.;the. marriage is off, 


g ; | Miſs Clarendon has eloped from the 
Abbey, and all here is replete with the moſt 
comical confuſion Sir Edward is only 


one degree removed from a madman; his 


diſappointment is too ſeyere for his con- 
tracted mind, to bear with any tolerable 
mare of fortitude. The enchanting Selina 
is delighted! She has uniformly abhorred 
the idea of forming an alliance with the 
Clarendons; andi the only action of her life 
wherein ſhe ſuffered her inclinations to be 
conſtrained, was that of paying attention 

to the daughter of Sir Edward. 5 
This elopement convinces me that the 
ſpirit of gallantry t is not confined to the 
ſplendid regions of taſte and diſcernment. 
The ſmoaky atmoſphere of city ſobriety, 
is, I find, ſometimes enlivened by a ray of 
animation, 
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animation, and the electric ſnock of all- 
ſubduing ſympathy, warms the untitled 
boſom with a flame, as vivid as that which 
inlpires more cultivated indiyiduals. In- 
deed, I begin to wonder where the infe- 
rior orders of ſociety pick up their feel. 
. ings; and when I ſee a poor devil, with- 
out rank, fortiine, or protection; datting 
forth, with all the luſtre of genius, and all 
the intellectual ſuperiority, which, one 
would ſuppoſe people of diſtinction could 
alone poſſeſs; I am always inclined to 
believe, that nature has been making ex- 
periments 3 and infuſed the blood of no- 
bility into vulgar clay, in order to prove 
that it has the power of giving celeſtial 
3 animation, even to the meaneſt and moſt 
ö torpid of her works. N 
But, to return to Miſs Clarendon, what 
Would T not give, for the pen of a poet, 
or the pencil of a painter, to deſcribe the 
| ſcene of horror and humiliation, which 
the Abbey prefented on this occaſion. 
Sir Edward roſe almoſt as early as the ſun, 
toarrange the ſplendours of that hour, which 
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was to have given the ſtamp of nobility, 
fo. the clay of a | Plebeian & 

1 ſhould have acquainted you, that the 
Knight infiſted, on having the ceremony 
performed at the Pariſh- Church. 1 
have no. notion, of your faſhionable ways,” 
aid he; © what are churches made for, 
Fu ſuch ſort of buſineſs? It is neither 
decent or religious, to hear a hum-drum 
ceremony, performed without rhyme or 
reaſon: I like propriety; why, marriage 
| contracts are, now-a- days, mere matters 
of bufin eſs, ib the parties concerned, no- 
thing! better than Higlers and huckſters,—as 
one may fay : I like that all engagements 
ſhould be legal and binding: Bargains of 
every kind ſhould have proper witneſſes; 
and all partnerſhips ſhould be falr and 
above: board As the man once ſaid in 
the patliament-houfe, no hugger-mugger 
doings for me! Beſides, I have ordered a 


new. crimſon velvet 1 of pulpit orna- 


ments for the ocaſton; trimmed with real 
gold; no tinſel; 15 trumpery : all folid 
and ſubſtantial colt me fixty pounds 
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Fuca ſplendour. 


eight .o'clack. Punctual to a minute, 
entered the ſaloon, here I found Sir Ed- 


ANGELINA. 
ſterling, ready Or; not 4 ſhilling 


deducted.” mw 
Fhis A arg 


men re 
the illuſtrious union was to have been ce- 
lebrated, with allrhe abſurd olemnie of 


. The family were defined to > afſerable a 


ward in a full ſuit of brown and gold, a 
bag was added to his well-powdered wig; 


and a ſwerd; with.a white and ſilver fa- 
your, of moſt formidable  magnificence 
* faſtened to his ſide. þ 


He viewed me for N minutes, with 


X evident. aſtoniſhment.” * Sir Clifford,” 


ſaid he, don't you know that hir i is 5 the 


wedding day? T 


g „ Ungueſtionably, Cn 15 « «Is ö 
it Poſpible thar 1. can be forgetful of an 
event, ſo nearly connected with Miſs Cla- 


re rene s happineſs?” 


As to that part of the buſineſs,” re- 


"piied Sir Edward, © time will ſhew. My 
girl, has money, my Lord has a title; 
tis a fort of truck, Sir Clifford; all fair; 


and no bad bargain on either fide. To be 
ſure, 
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ſure, we don't expect much happineſs in 
modern matrimony: Sophy is a good girl, 
and her fortune ought to purchaſe reſpect 
at leaſt: all / other comforts her rank will 
procure ſor her! Hut, Sir Clifford,“ 
continued he, glancing at my figure, 1 
muſt own I don't think your dreſs is at all 
adapted to the ceremony in queſtion! 
Boots, and a round hat, are not uſually 
worn at weddings: If you have no dreſs. 
coat with you, I think, reſpect for his 


Lordſhip, might have ens * to wear | 


ſhoes. at leaſt. 
46 Ol . KI wakes aſſured; that 


Lord Acreland will forgive my drefs; and 


if Lady Selina is not offended,” I am cer. 


tain Miſs Clarendon will excuſe me.“ 


« Very likely, Sir Clifford,“ replied the 


Knight, “but thank God, I am an En- 


glihman, and not afraid to ſpeak my 
mind to any Lord in the land; and 1 ſhall 


tell his Lordſhip, that I think your appear- 
ance extremely Ware on ils awful o. 
caſion. 5 l 11 92 


« 1 sin Kad 1 In what 


reſp a Bun 


Why, you look more, as if you were 
going to ride a race, than to attend a 
bride. Where will you wear your ſword- 
knot? I have half a dozen enen ſhoe: 
London, all garniſhed out with gold and ſil- 
ver, and I don't know what. Somebody 
muſt wear them, twill be money thrown 


matter of three or four guineas a-piece.— 
They beat our ſneriff's cockades all to 


nothing. This is one on my ſword, did 


you ever ſee the fellow to it? 


Never!“ anſwered 1, * it is the gayeſt | 
thing 1 ever beheld ! I ſhall wear mine in 
my pocket, leſt the erging air e 


tarniſh its beauty - 144 1 44 


Oh! never en ir! | ER Sir 


| Edward, ſeriouſſy, * *tis. but once in a 
Way, and I don't grudge a little expence. 
4 Though 1 am vexed at your dreſs, that's 
the truth on't. Could'nt you borrow a 


cegat of my Lord? I warrant he has brought 
plenty: He knows how to act, eee 
an occaſion, if you don't.“ N. 
At this moment Lady Selina . he 
faloon—and a plain blue babir-ſtruck ter- 
FEET up N Tor 
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Tor into the ſoul of Sir Edward! 'T'Hovght 
I ſhould expire with laughing. 
A bride- maid in 4 riding habit.“ ex- 
claimed Sir Edward: Mercy on us! 
what revolutions ĩmthe world of decorum! 
I don't Know what" your Ladyſhip's notion 
of things may be; but, for my part, I 
think; at leaſt, the ladies ſhould have been 
in white at a wedding. nde am 


01:4 Horrid I” replied Lady Selina; 0 Why 


we ſhould have looked like ſo many ſpin- 
ew going to'a country funeral; have you 
ordered hat- bands and ſcarfes, to decorate 
us for the melancholy oceaſion 

The Knight was wholly di ſconcerted, 
he looked for ſome minutes at his gold 
waiſteoat, and after caſting a ſide- long 
glance at his ſuperb ſword- knot, ſighed 
deeply, and exclaimed, „this is faſhion 
with a vengeance! So then I am to be the 
only properly dreſt perſon at the wedding ? 
In hort, _ Tom fool * the 1 
Mi nee 0&3» en l 
Hu Jul 6 * w " replied Lady Selina . 
ing. 
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26 — 8 cried Sir Ed. 

| wird, reddening like ſcarlet.” T7 

| 15 e Athe > vw elt poofon 

| at the 3 for you "perceive, Sir 

Award that peeple o? rank en not 

dreſs at all upon theſe oceaſions. 

| -'7 Lord Acreland now joined 1 

1 boots with round! hat, completed the 

1 Knighr's :conſternationgs gn 

© Why my Lord!” exclaimed he, & do 
you recollectj chat you are a-bridegroom ?” 

Can Þ'be forgetful of er 

neſs?! anſwered Lord Acreland. 

| What in r around har2 ried 

| | Sir Edward. A1 ee {ifko Hf. 

1 i) Cextainly,“ . 15 Acreland, 
*. happineſs does not conſiſt in the ien 
of out ward appearance. Ni 
But propriety does,“ W e Sir Ed. 

ack ©]i'never-faw ſuch a wedding as this 
In all my days! Why this is acting like 
nothing; the country people wont know, 

- who's who; in theſe dreſſes! To be ſure, as 


your Lo and Sophy will walk the 


74 krſt couple, _ _ ”m_ Oy of 


the ee” QT 
DIVOW 4 | > Walk 


— 


Amer. 233 
Walk the firſt;couple !'! repeated Lord 
Acreland. © why, I am at a loſs Sir Ed- 


ward, to know, what you allude to but it 
Wang. late, where is. Mifs Clarendon? - 1 


0, pray let us have the tedious buſimeſs 


concludedy? ſaid Lady Selina. vor we {hall 
never get to our journeys end to night: the 
cartiages were ordered at nine: tis fifty 
miles to town, and fart more to Acre- 
landet“ bamigloxp ©! biodd, verde 
. What does eee ?”* ſaid 
Sir Edward; Vvhat does your , Ladyſhip 
mean?“ Raiſing his voice, while his coun- 
tenance fluſhed; with reſentment. 
Mean, Sir Edward,” replied Lady: Se- 
Alina, „ Why, that my brother, ſets out for 
Suſſex, the inſtant. the ceremony is over.“ 
„What, without the wedding dinner!“ 
'eried the Knight; I have ordered two 
haunches of veniſon, and a turtle, 7 the 
lord knows what beſides.” . 
A very excellent dinner, I dare an 
replied Lady Selina; * but I muſt go poſi. 
tively, I am obliged to be at Newmarket in 
twenty-four hours, for 1 have three hun- 


n guincas pending on a race, and 


would 
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& abſent for All the turtles in 
the ocean! - BH hp) bet HH Relat: pry ys 
„ Well, but my Lord vill ftay, he is not 
obliged'ro go, nf gente) are? * faid'Sir Ed- 
Ward. ene gene N 1 kB Ne 
vou muſt excuſt me "Hed! 57e 
Acreland, 4 Tam under the neceſſity of 
meeting ſome friends in Suſſex to- mor- 
Foce in ien Ha ichs nlite! 
« Zounds! what am I to do with "the 
dinner?” extlaimed Sir Edward! 
1 dare ſay,” cried Lady Selina, bur 
ruſtic neighbours will be very happy to 
dine with you; they will find ir wonderfully 
pleafant no doubt; but I affiire you, that i in 
the fiſhivnable world, wedding dinners : arc 
wholly ' exploded.” Nothing can be more 
vulgar an@ſhbeking; than'to'feaſt'and gor- 
mandize upon every ridiculous vecafion ! 
Why I dare believe, 70 celebrate the 
wedding Cay of all your family, for fiſreen 
generations: ti MUSOIAS WISTUA? 
Sir Edward was perplexed in the ex- 
treme: (but, _ aid he, . FEY Have: ee 


„ 


roaſted whote in che Ullage > Sabi 
* 4 Very 
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« Very likely,” anſwered LadySelina,* and 
I moſt heartily rejoice, that J ſhall not be 
preſent at either ceremony ; the firſt would 
throw me into a fever, at this time of the 
year; and the laſt, would deſtroy my appe- 
tite for the reſt of my life; but where is 
Miſs Clarendon?--I am already tired of this 


diſagreeable day, and impatient to ſee it 


concluded. I will go and hurry her.? 
Lady Selina having left the room, Sir 
Edward began to breathe more freely: 
Well!“ ſaid he, times are changed. 
Thank heaven!“ exclaimed I,“ 1 
changed, ſince your ideas were a 
Edward.“ e 
I ſhan't thank Mean, replied t. the 
Knight; e for what I think a misfortune;.I 
like the old faſhioned | hoſpitality which 
diſtinguiſned our fore-fathers,---and it has 
been my- pride to follow their ether, 
whatever it coſt nme. 
On the ſcore of hoſpitality, 1 wulf do 
you juſtice Sir Edward,” ſaid I, “but 
on the account of tate, 1 cannot N A's 
credit.“ 
Who deſired you?“ iet the Knight, 
«1 want no credit, and 1 deſpiſe taſte; Jam 
ga a citi- 
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zen very man his own 5 it 
ould nel) l of taſte, _ 
8 as much.“ 
1 could. not 4offer 
ene K Why Sir Edward,“ 
anſpefed l. If you will make your 
daughter 8 man of rank, you muſt alſo 
allow her to be a woman of good breeding: 
you canngt perhaps, rub off the ruſt of a 
.countipg-houſe, but you may, at leaſt learn 
to he cixil: yon will neyer hear the ſort 
of language which you adopt, in the higher 
circles; believe me, ĩt is a jargon, perfectly 
incomprehenſible. to Poliſhed, ears; yo 
ſhould correct it, indeed you ſhould, it may 
zinvolre you in unpleaſant dilemmas, ſhould 
yon chance to meet with refractory ſpirirs 2 
be lefs, violent Sir Edward, you will find: 
Jour advantage in it, 1 aſſure you.” _ 


ens 


Sir Fed, placing his hands behind _— 
walking towards me ; © who the devil 
are you? . if I may aſk the queſtion: : I never 
1 r name upon Change; as for my 
he 1 is well known; and though he 
all 78805 the honour to be my ſon-in-law, 
N there 1 is no reaſon why I ſhould countenance 

all 
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all his cronies ; you are my Lady S 
beau ; but you are no acquaintance of 
mine.” | 
« No, thank my lars anfaciedT, *the | 
line of my connections is not cxactlyof y your” | 
deſcription !!! We were proceeding A 
violent altercation, when 2 Sching'” 
ruſhed into the ſaloon. bobs 
« give you joy, Sir Edward, er N 
daughter is not to be found!” faid ſhe, «my 
brother has had a fortunate eſcape. She 
is gone! the young heroine has eloped. * 
„ Eloped! gone! where?“ cried the ; 
Kioight,-Tooking » as ' pple. 3s Zhou | though be 
bad ſeen a ſpectre, ' . 
*O! that TI don't pretend to deviſe,” * 
anſwered Lady Selina, but gone ſhe is! 
you mult eat your. OX, and Vour We 
dinner yourſelf.. f 
“ J am all in a cold wen 7 cried Si 5 
Edward. N wp 
« Your Wende will warm n you,” "aid 5 
Lady Selina; . and your brown a and | gold, . 
vill ferve for the celebration of your next 1 
birh-dey; z. 7 your leave hv will N ; 
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my ite and filver favour, as an n emblem 


of Mifs Clarendon's purity. - 
Lord Acreland was filent, but perfealy 


$6717 I «iti #31 


unconcerned. 
Pott be alarmed my 100, ald Sir 


Edward, ec Tl warrant ſhe ſhalt be found, 


and forced to obey my commands,” 


« Pardon me,” replied Lord Acreland, | 
* 1 cannot conſent to fo arbitrary a mea- 
ſure; Miſs Clarendon is free! I reſign my 
claims, Sir Edward, and readily cancel all 


: obligations between us.“ N enen 


Bit 1 my Lord, you cannot be off. ſaid 


ie Knight, in à menacing tone; this 1s 
behaving like nothing; I * What law i is, 


and will ſtand the trial. 2 
Tis Miſs Clarendon that is of faid 


| J, my friend only follows her example. 
1 hope the young Lady will not repent of 


Her folly; The cauſe of her elopement is 
no ſecret; and when you are in a more rea- 
ſonable humbur, probably you will hear of 
i. Lm fure 1 vim ber all poſſible. feli 


| 107 To "oft 
city. 
* N ig the” Was gd 12 erclilinet Sir 


award. an unruly baggage! This is all 


along 
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along with old Juley.— This is her high- 
flown education. But if ever I lay hold 
of that infernal harridan, III make her 
ſmart for it. I truſt that your Lord- 
ſhip will have a few. hours patienras ſne 
can't be far off.“ _— 1 as 6.2 

« Not for.the univerſe, —__ 1 receive 
Miſs Clarendon's hand, under ſuch circum- 
ſtances, even with all the rreaſure 790 poſ- 
aan replied Lord Acreland. 475 
© The more fool you, my Logd: 1» anſur wer- 
ed Sir Edward ; “ en go father; and 
8 mts [is wore 141 of 

Come brother? ſaid * Selina; 9 he 
| en are ready, let us wiſh Sir Edward 
all the ſucceſs he deſires. 48 


At this moment, a ſervant entered with 


a nee which a country man had brought 
to the Abbey; having received it early in 
the morning, about two miles off, from a 
young Lady. It was addreſſed to Sir 
Edward : he opened it, © ſhe/ is gone to 
Bath,“ ſaid he, and in an firlkan dared 
out of the ſaloon. 


Pray let us go ameechateiy z 5 


Lady Selina; © the Abbey is likely to be 
a ſcene 


— 
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a ſcene” of ebnfuſion and riot, which my 
nerves are but ill ſuited to encounter. I 
hate trouble of every kind, and particularly 
other people 8 W wh ; pray let us 
be gone? 

I ſeconded n opal Lord Acre- 
_— for'a' emen hefirated: w 4. muſt 


14110 


becau! as Ki digi has Adis 
nent thing by you,” faid Lady 
Selina. Was there ever any thing fo ab- 
ſurd? If you really feel the deer 
attached to your fituation and rank in lo- 
ciety, you will treat this ridiculous family 
with ſilent contempt. I confeſs, that this 
elopement delights me beyond expreſſion. 
Eneverapproved of the alliance, and always 
thought her fortune very inadequate to the 
ſacrifice; which you intended to make; 
depend upon it,” continued Lady Selina, 
MiſsClarendon has her reaſons for abſent- 
ing herſelf; and I make no doubt, but the 
Welſn Adonis, is the magnet of attraction. 
I plainly perceived her confuſion, whenever 


his name was mentioned, for which reaſon, 
| I de- 
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I delighted in talking of him. Nothing 
pleaſes me more, than tormenting a ro- 
mantic Miſs ; is it not delicious S 
fg --_.; 5 ir 2 cbed 19030 


« You are perfeatly right,” anſwered L 
« You women in general, are ſuch credulous 


beings, that nothing but ridicule could fave 


you from perpetual embaraſſments; for be 
aſſured, we only laugh at your ſentiments, 


and repay your confidence with caprice. I 
dare ſwear, that Acreland, even with the 
face tutoredlinto ſobriety for this day's ex- 
pected facrifice, cannot deny, but he has 
often triumphed over your bewitching ſex; 
when more art and leſs feeling, on the part 
of his victim, would have made bim a 
ſlave, and not the conqueror. , 

You would have enjoyed Acrelandel 
embarraſſment, when I pronounced theſe: 


words. I, was. at a loſs. to comprehend) | 


what it meant, but confuſion, almoſt ap- 

proaching to guilt, ſeemed to overwhelm” 

him, he hefitated—then talked of feeking ' 
Sir Edward, and abruptly left the ſaloon. 
How could you be ſo miſchievous?” 
cried Lady Selina; © don't you know that 
| | my 
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my brother was, during many years, the 
dupe of a ſilly attachment, which he never 
would have had courage to diſſolve, had 
not I, like a woman of ſpirit, invented a 
ſtratagem for that purpoſe 2? ? q 
« T can believe, that you have wit and 
ingenuity to overturn an empire,” ſaid I. 
© You are a flatterer,”” anſwered Lady 
Selina, with a bewitching ſmile; «© but Iam 
not one of the © credulous.” Lord Acre- 
land now interrupted us. 
e You muſt excuſe me for half an hour, 
ſaid he, cannot leave the Abbey, with- 
out having ſome converſation with Sir Ed- 
ward; he waits for me in the library.“ 
How diſagreeably ceremonious!” ex- 
claimed Lady Selina, © but loſe no time. 
I will ſtroll with Sir Clifford, towards the 
grotto, and when you have concluded your 
delectable /&e-a-12te, ſend for me,” 
As we proceeded through the ſhrubbery, 
ce did you never hear, ſaid Lady Selina, 
c of the unfortunate event, that occaſioned 
the report of my brother's N e killed 


ne years lince?? ©: 
| | | © Be * Never; 
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« Never,” anſwered, I. Why then,” 
{aid ſhe, © I will tell you ;--»Shortly after 
my mother's death, Lord Acreland and 
myſelf, accompanied our late father to 
Briſtol, for the benefit of the waters ; there 
we became. acquainted with an old clergy- 
man, who, had. two charming daughters; 
the eldeſt about fifteen, years old, the 
youngeſt not more than ten, which was 


exactly my, own age,” a 


Nature never formed ; any thing more | 


lovely than the f former! the Graces ſcem- 
ed to guide her, whenever ſhe moved! the 


loves to oe her countenance, whenever | 


ſhe ſmiled! ſhe was really the moſt 
charming girl I ever beheld ! 1 Poor Acre- 
land, juſt emancipated from college, was 
completely enamoured! and 1 believe, 
would have married the object of his paſ- 


ſion, had not fate contrived that the ſhould | 
entertain an affection for him, equally ar- 


dent and romantic. 
Ks Fi inding his power irreſiſtable, and 


drea ading the high minded propriety of his 
father, whom he knew would never conſent. 
to ſuchas a match 1 he ee on the young 


believer 
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believerto elope: Scotland was the word, | 
-—and the old papa was left to lament the 
loſs of his beauriful daughter. | 

* Did Lord Acreland marry her,” ſaid I? 
Heavens l“ exclaimed Lady Selina, * can 


you ſuſpect him of ſuch folly? No; but 
che repentant beauty adopted the name of 


Sydenham, and conſoled herſelf in the full 
poſſeſſion of his income,—at the expence 
of his father's protection, and the world's 
opinion. The houſe at Acrelands, which 
was purchaſed by m mother ſome. time 
Bahar her 2. 1 given by her to my 
brother, was. the Temple of enthuſiaſm. 
A child, on whom they doated, fortunately 
lived but a ſhort time. Nothing leſs than 
adoration marked his conduct, though, 


thank heaven! he had ſtill Siſdoin fuffi- 


cient to recollect the pride of his family, 
and to reſiſt the idea of forming an ho- 
nourable alliance. 1 

During the ten years ſhe we keüded at 
Ac crelands, my beſt, friends. and conſtant 


} 
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me in my wiſhes to deſtroy the conneRion. 
Lord Arranford's health was ſuppoſed to 
be in a declining ſtate; the air of. Italy 
was recommended by his phyſicians and 
Lady Arranford as the only remedy likely 
to reſtore him. 

With infinite perſuaſion Acreland was 
prevailed on to accompany them. Pre- 
vious to his departure he ſettled an annuity 
of four hundred pounds on the ſenti- 
mental Mrs. Sydenham, he pleaded ill- 
health, and a deſire to viſit the continent: 
She conſented.” Such a ſcene of deſpair 
never was exhibited ! Such fainting, weep- 
ing, and lamenting! But the felicity and 
honour of. my brother rendered ſuch non- 
ſenſe of little conſequence. 1 

I ſoon began to inſinuate, in my. letters, 
that the deſerted mourner was not only per- 
fectly reconciled to her loſs, but the gayeſt 
and happieſt of mortals! The old houſe- 
keeper at Acrelands, by my deſire, in- 
tercepted all letters, and conveyed them 
to me. Mr. Montford, my brother's 
chaplain, was the only companion of the 
fair recluſe, and, if report may be credit- 

Vol. II. H ed, 
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ed, ſhe deſired no other. This event con- 
tributed much to the accompliſhment of 
a plan, in which I was zealouſly ſecond- 
ed by Lady Arranford. 

To my inexpreſſible joy, I ſoon has 
that Acreland had become the livelieſt and 
moſt diſſipated Engliſhman at Florence: 

That he conſtantly mingled in all the 
faſhionable circles; paſſed his hours of 
retirement in the ſociety of an opera 
dancer, and thought no more of has ri- 
diculous attachment. | 
No came my hour of triumph! I de- 
fired Lady Arranford to write word that 
Acreland was dead: Killed in a duel : The 
charming letter arrived : The report was 
believed: Mrs. Sydenham in a paroxyſm 
of deſpair quitted Acrelands, and has 
never been heard of ſince; except by a 
letter dated from Abcrgavenny, three 
weeks after her departure, —appointing a 
friend in London to receive her annuity 
quarterly. You may be certain, I did not 
fail to improve the ſtory of Mr. Mont- 
ford's partiality, or to repreſent every cir- 
cumſtance to my brother, that might tend 
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to eſtabliſh his future e and repu- 
M 

So ended the romantic hiſtory; till 
within a few weeks, when I heard that 
Mrs. Sydenham ſtill lived, and was the 
inhabitant of the mountains near Brecon. 
I have, however, ſome reaſon to believe 
that the report is groundleſs. Such a diſ- 
covery would be terrible indeed! for I 
am convinced that the embers of affection 
are not wholly extinguiſhed in the heart 
of Acreland; and really tremble leſt he 
ſhould relapſe into his former abſurdity. 
| We were now interrupted by a ſervant, 
to ſay that the carriages waited. Lord 
Acreland and Lady Selina departed, each 
in their own chaiſe; and I ſhall follow 
them this evening, as ſoon as I have ſeen 
my old friends at Oxford. 
Farewell. You ſhall find me at Bath 
ſoon. f 

Yours, truly, | | 

CrIIrrORD WIIMor. 
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I. £4 
; SopHIA CLARENDON | 10 Mrs. HorrTox. 
. © Audley-Square, 


OH my friend! will you pity, will you 
forgive an ill-fated being, who, driven 
from a father's roof, has no guide but her 
own: virtue; no ſupport, but conſcious 
rectitude; no hope, bur in the protection 
——A. fon, bogofw hs. 5 1 
The fatal: hour approached! The hour 
that was to have conſigned me to miſery. 
I had not the courage to meet Lord Acre- 
land at the altar; I was not ſo deeply prac- 
tiſed in diſſimulation as to falſify my vows, 
even at the moment when I called my 
Creator to bear witneſs of their truth! I 
ſaw the tempeſt of affliction gathering 
round me, and fled, before I was ingulph- 
ed for ever! The night previous to my 
departure, almoſt frantic, I followed my 
father to his chamber; I implored a mo 
ment's attention; he requeſted me to ex- 


plain the cauſe of my purturbation. 


* 


For 
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For ſome minutes I could not utter my 
complaints; I threw myſelf on my knees 


before him, and in the agony of deſpair, 


conjured him to ſave me from deſtruction. 


I told him that my exiſtence depended on 


his mercy ; that if he dragged me to the 

altar, I ſhould not ſurvive the ceremony. 
I recalled to his memory the virtues of 
my mother, her fondneſs for me in my 
infancy; I urged the idea of my being 
his only offspring, and repreſented the an- 
 guiſh that would affail his heart, when 
mine would be inſenfible to all . 
ſorrow !: 

He ſtood unmoved. 1 held his hand, 
I bathed it with tears, I preſſed it to my 
lips: Will this hand give me to miſery ?® 
cried J.“ Will a father's hand annihilate 
his only child? Does nothing like pity 
firike at your heart, and tell you, that 
nature ſhudders at ſuch a ſacrifice ?”* 

* Undutiful girl,” ſaid he, “you don't 
know what you are doing: How ſhould 
you be able to judge of what is right, or 
what is wrong? Lord Acreland is a noble- 
man, and a very proper match for you.“ 

« Oh! 
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« Oh! do not name him,” cried I. 
« He is the cauſe of my diſtraction ;—I 
abhor him,—death would be preferable to 
an alliance with deſpair. Reflect reflect 
before you ſeal the fiat that will doom a 
pleading child to miſery. I cannot bear 
the idea of marrying an object whom I 
ſhall not render happy. Lord Acreland 
will be miſerable.” 

That's nothing to me;” been Sir 
Edward; * that's his buſineſs. He knows 
you only marry him ſor his title.” 

* And does he think ſo baſely of me?” 
ſaid I. © Does he believe the mind of 
woman capable of ſuch deformity? If 
under this conviction he can degrade him- 
felf and me, what am I to expect but fu- 
ture reproaches and final diſhonour ?”* | 

© know why you hate Lord Acreland;” 
anſwered Sir Edward. © You are in love 
with that vagabond Charles Belmont : 
But rather than ſee you his wife, 1 would 
nail you in your coffin.” 
* That would be Waben 1 faid I. 
* That would releaſe me from fufferings 


too acute for reaſon to encounter. But 
3 | r. 
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Mr. Belmont is no longer here to excite 


your reſentment. He is baniſhed from every 
hope, from all that promiſed happineſs.” 
« Nothing is too bad for him,” cried 


my father, « ] wiſh he may die in beg- 


gary, for his ingratitude to me.“ 

*« Spare your cruel wiſh; you have al- 
ready been revenged ſufficiently,” ſaid I; 
« he will trouble you no more.“ 

« Fl] take care he ſhan't,“ replied Sir 
Edward. 

5 Say you will ſuffer me to refuſe the 
hand of Lord Acreland. Allow me to 

tell him candidly that I cannot love him; 
he is generous, he will not urge the mar- 
riage when he m my real ſenti- 
ments.“ | 

« *Tis too late to talk about it now,” 155 
my father; © I have ſet my heart upon it, 
and won't be diſappointed, You muſt 


make up your mind to it, and remember 
that your caſe is not an uncommon. one. 


Nobody that has any ſenſe thinks about 
love and ſuch ſtuff now-a-days; if they did, 
how do you ſuppoſe half our nobility would 
get wives? Why, if nothing but youth and 
ſenti- 
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ſentiment could prevail, our houſe of Peers 
would be a bench of bachelors. Vou'll 
find no Charles Belmonts there, I promiſe 
you. You only expoſe yourfelf by your 
obſtinacy, for if I was ſure that you'd die 

: at the church door, I would not relinquiſh 
"7 authority.” 

hung round him. © Oh! my father!“ 
ſaid I, © reflect an inſtant before it is too 
hte.” My tears almoſt fuftocated me: 
'He endeavoured to get from me; I ſtill 
claſped his knees. ; 

« You ſhall not fling me from you ;” 
faid IJ. You ſhall not while 1 have 
ſtrength to hold you. This is a tremen- 
dous moment! it will doom a child to 
death if you perſiſt! To- morrow will be 
too late, — this _ muſt decide my deſ- 
tiny.“ | 

« You know my mind, Sophy ;” anſwer- 

ed Sir Edward. I will hear no more.“ 
He ſtruck me !---I ſtill held his arm; 
he dragged me to the door of his cham- 
ber, and with violence threw me into the. 
gallery: I fell—Oh'! Louiſa! what a mo- 


ment was that! 
hoe. 
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For ſome time I was deprived of recol- 
lection. The night was far advanced, and 
I knew that the returning day would be- 
hold me the moſt wretched of the human 


race! I gently opened the window at the 


end of the gallery, and obſerved the 
pale rays of light ſtealing along the eaſt ;. 
[ beheld the village church faintly viſible 
among the miſts of the morning. There! 
there! thought I, will my father ſeal my 


deſtiny ! There ſhall I become the wife of 


him, whom I can never love, Horrible 
ſacrifice! 


While ning on my wretchedneſs, 


I thought 1 heard ſome of the ſervants de- 
ſcending by the back ſtaircaſe; I liſtened; 
and: found that my ears had not deceived 
me. They ſtruck my mind, as though 
they were riſen to prepare a ſcene of 
death; to decorate the ſcaffold, where all 
my hopes were deſtined to periſh. There 
was no time to loſe. In a few hours, in 


a few ſhort hours,” ſaid- I, « it will be too 


late to fly.” I haſtened to my dreſſing 


room, wrote three lines for my father, in- 


Umating that 1 ſhould take refuge in your 
1 H 3 friend- 
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friendſhip, collected a ſmall bundle of 
linen, hurried on my habit, and deſcend- 
ed unſeen to the park: From thence I 
flew to the village, and purſued my courſe 
as well as my trembling limbs permitted, 

along the high road towards London. 
Perhaps, had I been allowed time to re- 
flect, 1 might have adopted an expedient 
leſs violent: I might have thrown myſelf 
on the humanity of Lord Acreland, and, 
by avowing my ſentiments, have induced 
him to relinquiſh me. Bur fo preſſed, fo 
agonized, ſo wiid with apprehenſion, 1 
knew not how to act. The firſt impulſe 
of fear triumphed over my reaſon, and I 
loſt the power of thinking, conſequently 
of anticipating the miſeries that await 
At the furtheſt end of the village I met 
a peaſant; to him I gave my letter for Sir 
Edward; charging him not to deliver it 
till nine o'clock; I proceeded through a 
wood which lies parallel with the high 
road ; the ſtillneſs of the hour encreaſed 
the . melancholy gloom ; every thing was 
wrapped! in vapour ; the grey ſky was over- 
4 k ſpread 
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ſpread with clouds that intercepted the 


beams of the ſun. The air was chilling, 


the windows of every little cottage ſtill 
cloſed, and the long graſs wet with the 
ſhowers that had fallen during the night. 

The roads were deep, and in many 
places overflowed: I flew with the utmoſt 
precipitation. My heart throbbed with 


fear, and the tears trickled in voluntarily 
down my face. Often did I look towards. 


the Abbey with a mixture of compunction 
and regret. On a riſing ground at a mile 


_ diſtant, I ſtood for a moment to contem=- 


plate the ſcene of my misfortunes. The 
habitation where I had ſuffered ſuch per- 
ſecution now became intereſting from the 


idea that I ſhould never viſit it again, 


The ſmoke riſing from the lofty chim- 
nies recalled to my mind the fatal prepa- 
rations for a day of miſery. But how ſhall 
I deſcribe my ſenſations, when through a 
viſta I caught an indiſtinct view of my 
favourite hermitage ! The image of Bel- 
mont was inſtantly before me; I fancied 
that I beheld his countenance, as it ap- 


peared « on that * when he avowed his 
- ſufferings 
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ſufferings with all the wildneſs of a per- 
turbed imagination. I looked with eager 
tenderneſs towards the fcene of intereſting 
objects. I climbed as high as the aſcent 
reached, and ſtood wrapt in contempla- 
tion, when the village belle began ſudden- 
ly to ring. 
My agony was then contplets 7. The 
meaſure of my woes filled, even to the very 
brink! I deſcended to the high road, and. 
| purſued my journey. I had ſcarcely pro- 
ceeded another mile, when I heard the 
rattling of a carriage. I ſtarted, I liſten- 
ed like the timid hare purſued by the in- 
human hunters! As it approached, I diſ- 
covered that it was a return chaiſe; the 
boy that drove it was fitting on the bar 
ouiſide; I made a ſign for him to ſtop,. 
and requeſted that he would take me to the 
next town, which was ſeven miles off. Ile 
readily acquieſced in my propoſal, 1 pro- 
miſed to reward him handſomely, and | 
again we ſet forward. 
Every moment . ſeemed to. me an age, 
while in this perilous ſituation ; I expect 
ed to be purſued, and knew that my 
0 : father's 
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father's rage would be inexorable. The 
morning, which had been lowering ever 
ſince day break, now became tempeſtuous. 
The thunder rolled in tremendous peals, 
and the rain poured in torrents. My guide 
quitted his place, and opening the chaiſe 
door, without further ceremony entered, 
and ſeated himſelf beſide me, holding the 
reins through the front windo p. | 

At firſt I ſhrunk at the idea, merely from 
the novelty of the ſituation! I bluſhed at 
the littlenefs of pride; and contemned 
my own heart for entertaining a momen- 
tary ſufpicion : But my alarm was juſti- 
fied, when I diſcovered that my new com 
panion was almoſt” "FIR with intoxi- 
cation. 9 8 | ; 

1 hope I don't ou you my dear,” 
was his firſt ſalutation. 

1 made no anſwer he continued 
« T ſhould be ſorry to affront ſuch a 


pretty girl as you, but you looked ſo. 


diſmal that I thought TON wanted com- 


Pany. 33 
I remained ſilent, certified, 1 trem- 
bling. a 


What, 
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What, won't you ſpeak. my love?” 
continued he. © You are afraid may hap; 
you think becauſe I'm a little in liquor 
that I ſhall overturn you,” . i 

* I don't deſire any converſation. with 
you, my good friend, ſaid J. © I am in 
haſte, and requeſt that vou will mind 
your horſes.” 

« Why, that's as I pleaſe, = replied the 

inſolent brute, and if you don't chooſe 
to be civil, you ſhall tramp it. I take no 
faucy madams into my choile d'ye ſee, 
and I think you can't be any great things, 
padding it at this time of the morning.“ 
I thought I ſhould expire with rage and 
| mortification ; the carriage wheels went in 
all directions, and I expeQed every mo- 
ment that it would overſet. 

be Why do you look ſo crabbed, my dear? * 
faid the poſtillion; why I know many a 
girl as pretty as you that would be glad of 
a ride in my chaiſe, though they mayn't 
have ſuch a flaſhy red jacket. I'm not 
taken with finery, Miſs; I know folks by 
their behaviour, and don [ care how they 
are tricked out.” . 

| © Tas 
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Indignation darted from my eyes; 1 


could ſcarcely forbear jumping out of the 


carriage. 
« ] hope, no offence,” ſaid he; if 


you'll be civil, why I'll be civil too: But 


you look ſo plaguy ill-natured.”” 

During this dreadful converſation he 
drove ſo flowly that the horſes n 
moved. 


me out of the chaiſe.” 
« I will do neither one nor t other, 


anſwered the ſavage, at the ſame mo- 
ment putting one arm round my waiſt, 
and with the other ſtopping his horſes. 
He was, fortunately,. ſo completely over- 
whelmed with liquor that he fell to the 
bottom of the chaiſe. I caught the reins, 
and the horſes ſet off full ſpeed. 

Had you ſeen me driving the affrighted 
animals; half dead with fatigue, terrified 
leſt the ſenſeleſs brute ſhould offer me ſome 
new inſult, yet not daring to jump out of 
the chaiſe while it flew with ſuch alarming 
velocity; you would have pitied me! 


In 


« Either drive faſter, faid I, « or let 
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In a few minutes a turnpike gate ſtop- 
ped our dreadful career. I there found a 
decent looking middle-aged woman, wait- 
ing for a conveyance. She appeared to be 

a travelling vender of contraband goods; 
a large pack was placed on the bench be- 
ſide her. She ſeemed delighted at our 
approach, and with eagerneſs opened the 
| _; the poſtillion tumbled out, and, in 

a few words, I explained the Gogularity 
of my ſituation. ©» > | 
Never did my heart * ſuch joy as 
an I beheld the eager countenance, and 
decent appearance of this woman. 'She 
ſeemed to: be my guardian angel! I aſſured 
her that there was plenty of room, and 
held out my hand to aſſiſt her. The 
poſtillion again ſeated himſelf on the bar, 
we placed the pack before. us, and pro- 

eeeded on our journey. 
« Heaven bleſs you! ſaid my compa. . 
nion; © I am glad I relieved you, - from 
ſuch a brute of a poſtillion ! you don't look 
like a perſon uſed to ſuch company. Lord 
love your ſweet. innocent face ! I'll take 
; care 
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care of you, and nobody ſhall do you harm 
while I'm with you. T 
“I thank you,” ſaid I, © for I am realy 
overwhelmed with terror and fatigue.” ' 
The woman furveyed meattentively, and 
ſeemed to commiſerate my ſufferings. e N. 
think I have ſeen n before Miss,“ 2 faid 
the, ſmiling. | 
eu believe not, I am a ſtranger in this 
part of the world, anſwered I, bluſhing at 
the idea, that, for the firſt time in my life; 
I was reduced to the miſerable OY of 
difowning my family. ane ag 
« I fee you are Mlabrhes; * ald the 
firanged, aſſuming. a more familiar en | 
« but don't be frightened.” 04:41 
«Frightened! at what?“ anſwered I, 
« you certainly miſtake me for ſome other 
perſon,” my confuſion encreaſed every mo- 
ment. 
_« Ah!” faid the woman, ſhaking her 
head, © you can't deceive me; I know 
more than you are aware of: I'm a bit of 
a fortune-teller, and ftudied the planets 
when I was young; to tell you the truth, I 
am miſtreſs af the occult ſcience; can caſt 
| your 
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your nativity, foretel the myſteries of fate, 
and teach FRG how to avert V deſti- 
ny. 

1 Thati Is not poſſ ble, 3 anſwered * cc if 
my deſtiny is fixed, — human art cannot 
avert 18. : 

* vou are not . with the 
lars, ſaid ſhe, aſſuming a myſterious air. 
« Few, very few, are gifted with ſecond 
fight: Your ſtar is an ill omened one ! you 
were born under the planet Venus, which 

ie web ov ndno bawipairr 
I have no faith in aſtrological divina- 
tion,” anſwered I, “ neither is there any 
thing intereſting in my hiſtory, I aſſure 
vou; I am not deſirous of knowing what 
is to come, being ſo little ſatisfied with 

What has paſſed.“ £ 

« I ſaid ſo,” replied the woman; 4 I - 
knew it the inſtant I ſaw you ;—T wo lo- 
vers are ſighing for you; but one of them, 
you do not like; you are thwarted by your - 
relations, and all about a dark man.“ 

I | ſtarted, and wondered at this woman's 
 fagacity ! not recollecting, that this was 
the common jargon of every cheat, who 

pretends 


* 


. 
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pretends to unravel the myſteries of futu- 
rity. She continued 

No perſon better underſtands ay 
ſolar. ſyſtem: I have ſtudied the planets ; 
have traced the courſe of their ſatellites; 
I can deſcribe the longitudes, the latitudes, 
and the magnitudes of the fixed flars; 
and I know that thoſe, ſtars govern the 
deſtiny of W as the moon does the 
equinox 1! ? 

Indeed,“ faid L, « you have- more 
learning than moſt of your ſex.” 

O, it has coſt me a world of ſtudy,” 
ſaid the ſtranger; * but thank heaven, I can 
avert the calamities of life, as the pilot can 
the dangers of the quickſands ; I can define 
the cauſes of eclipſes ; can develope the 
_ myſteries of the lunar day; ſolve the ſyſ- 

tem of attraction, explain the center of 
gravity, and trace the evolutions of rhe 
moon in the equator; I can delineate the 
arctic circle, can foretell the approach of 
comets, can determine the parallax of the 
ſun, and the diſtance of the fixed ſtars 


from cach other.” 


0 Indeed: 
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Indeed?“ ſaid I. 
.« Yes,” continued ſhe, © there is no- 
thing terreſtrial or celeſtial, acrial or equa- 
tic, natural or ſuper-natural, of which I am 
ignorant; I know the minuteſt circum. 
ſtance that is paſt, preſent, and to come.“ 

« Why did you quit a ſcience; in which 
you ſeem to have made ſuch a n 2 
faid I. 1 

She pauſed a moment. The igno- 
rant,” ſaid ſhe, the ignorant and un- 
believing perſecuted me; my reſearches 
were too deep for common capacities! 
Ah! my ſweet Lady, if all the world had 
your amiable mind, univerſal knowledge 
would be more cultivated ; but we are all 
mortals, and it grieves me to ſay, that you, 

even you, with all your perfections, will 
ſhortly experience a dreadful calamity.” 

« How? where?” ſaid I. 

« On this very road, lags the end of 
your journey, continued ſhe, © mark my 
words, and if I do not tell the truth, ſet 
me down as an impoſtor. I own it grieves 
me, to give you ſuch diſheartening infor- 

mation, for * deſerve to be happy ! but 

compoſe 
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compoſe youſelf; I ſhall only accompany 
you a few miles farther ; endeavour to take 

ſome reſt; I will watch you, as though you 
were my own child.” 

There was an air of kindneſs and candour 
about this woman, that inſpired me with 
confidence. My mind was ſo depreſſed, 

and my ſpirits were ſo entirely exhauſted, 
that I ſunk into a ſlumber, from which 1 
was awakened, by the ſtopping of the 
chaiſe, and the friendly benedictions of 
my kind companion. She quitted the 
carriage, proceeded down a lane by the | 
road fide, and I was once more conſigned 
to the mercy of the inſolent poſtillion. 

In a few minutes we arrived at a ſmall 
inn; my heart revived at the idea of com- 
pleting my eſcape; I jumped out of the 
carriage with new ſtrength, and inſtantly _ 
ordered a chaiſe and four, to be got ready 
with all poſſible expedition. 

After taking ſome refreſhment, I felt my 
ſpirits conſiderably enlivened. Cheered 
by the proſpect of better ſcenes, I began 
to ruminate on the adventures of the 

*morning : I was now ſeven miles from the 
i. 


266 ANGELINA. 


Abbey, and as no purſuit had reached me, 
I concluded, that my abſence would not 
be diſcovered, till long after my elope- 


ment. 
It was not fix « o'clock, when ah land- 


lady informed we; that the chaiſe was 
ready. 

* >Tis but a ſharp morning, my Led,” 
ſaid ſhe, « your Ladyſhip ſeems rather 
Jaded, I think you had better reſt an hour 
or two, and try to ſleep a little; tis a pity 
that you ſhould endanger your health, my 
Lady; you haven't got no great coat, nor 
nothing to keep the air from giving you 
cold; ſhall I order the -poſt-boys to put a 
little clean ſtraw in the chaiſe, to keep your 
Ladyſhip's feet warm? or would you chooſe 
_ carpet, my Lady?“ | 
She buſtled out of the room, en a 
boy entered to inform me, that the poſ- 
tillion who e me, waited for ſome 
gratuity. 
Judge of my ee when I diſ- 
covered that my humane companion, the 
{ſmuggling fortune-teller, had completely 


* my pockets ! not one ſhilling had 
the 
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ſhe left! not one gleam of hope remained 
in my boſom: I thought I ſhould ſink 
to the earth, never to breath again! 
Will you give the man half a crown?“ 
ſaid I to the Andina, as ſhe entered the 
| Pant 
« Certainly, my Lady,“ anſwered the, 
with cheerful alacrity, as ſhe flew to exe- 
cute my commands. I heard the ſavage 


grumbling at the ſmall ſum I had ordered 


for him: * I thought,” ſaid he, © ſhe waſn't 
worth carrying; and I ſhoud'nt have taken 


her, ' hadn't I picked her up on the 


road.“ | 
TI ſtood like the image of deſpair! The 
powers of ſenſation were almoſt loſt ; would 
to heaven, they ac been annihilated for 


ever! 
'The landlady returned, Ae and 


officious ; © every thing is ready, my Lady, 
I wiſh your Ladyſhip a pleaſant journey,“ 
ſaluted my cars, and rouſed me from mo 
reverie. | 

« You may order the hordes off, I ſhall 


not; go this half hour, ſaid I. 
| * I hope 


—— ——— ne . 
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' © hope deed ill! cried 
the Landlady ; “you look but pale, will 
' you allow me to get you ſomething? 
Lam not well, indeed, anſwered I, 
yet more alarmed than indiſpoſed- I 
knew not what to ſay: my heart beat con- 
vulſively, my lip quivered as I ſpoke, the 
Landlady ſtood curteſying reſpect fully. 
Fray order the horſes to he taken off, 
ſaid I, “and let me knhow at what hour 
the firſt ſtage coach will _ this Way, 
: towards London.” 25 4.7 be ll CATH 2 hues 
The eee ee ee n- 
derwent a total change, at the. concluſion 
of my requeſt: ſhe viewed me fioni head 
to foot, for more than a minute, then ex- 
claiming, © well In ſure l“ abruptly 
quitted the room. I heard her vociferate 
at the inn door, you may take off the 
four horſes, the 3 — n in the 
ſtage. 18- 
This is a good go engl cried one 
of the poſt- boys; ; © I think ſhe might have 
known ber own mind, before ſhe dragged 


AR out. of their beds, this rainy morn- 
9 Ba | | ing.” 
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ing.“ The chaiſe drove from the door, 
and the Landlady entered the parlour, 

But, alas ! the ſoft complacency, the 
humble diffidence, the zealous intereſt, and 
the profound reſpect, had all vaniſhed ! 
ſhe removed the breakfaſt table, and as ſhe 
arranged the room, perplexed me with her 
familiar converfation. | 

« You've had but a bad night on't for 
travelling,” ſaid ſhe, © and 'tis a chance if 
you get a place inſide the ſtage after all. 
Lord have metcy ! ! why what a pickle 
you're 8 
T made no anſwer, but turned türe | 
the window to- conceal my tears; for, in 
ſpite of all my pride, and all my reſolu- 
tion, they flowed abundantly. B 
Jo be ſure, you don't ſeem to have no 


great deal of luggage,” ſaid the Land- 


lady, * for ſtage coaches don't take much 
—beſides tis very expenſive.” 
A have only that little bundle,” ſaid J. 
So I ſee!” cried the woman, with a 
contemptuous ſneer, « I ſuppoſe your | 
cloaths went by the waggon. Havn't you 
never been in London?“ | 
Vol. II. a, Several 
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veral times, anſwered I, „my re- 
lations refide there vim - vbolbos 
I'm glad ot, replied the L ndlad! 5 
for you ſeem to be mighty unhapp , and 
tis a dangerous place for young folks, that 
havn't got. bad e to re fare of 
„em“ 190 ; 
The truth of my ank lanes neart 
ſhudder ; conſcious that I was that wretch, 
that miſerable unprotected being ; I dared 
not attempt to ſpeak, left" my voice ſhould 
faulter. I leant my head upon my folded 
arms, on the window frame; yet I could 
not ſuppreſs the e that ſtole f from ba 6 
boſom. _ py 
Don't be melancholy, child,“ fad th 
Landlady, come with me into the bar, 
and warm yourſelf a bit: this parlour is 
engaged by a nobleman, who has ſlept here 
theſe two nights ; he'll ſoon be down, and 
will want his breakfaſt. We have a room 
on purpoſe for thoſe To travel i in n the ge 


coaches.” 
„ Shew me the way to it Kita 1, « it 


vin do very well for . 
5 1 Well, 
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* Wel, I'm ſure!“ exclaimed - the 
Landlady ; ; « why nobody has never found 
fault with it yet! Though very genteel 
ate, have c many a P99 meal 
ind or! 

10 {ls not doubt ir it, » anſwered I, 0 will 
you lead me thither, ah let me know at 
what hour the ſtage will paſs.” _ 
She now walked before me to a large 
room, which had been the preceding 
night, full of company. The table ſtill 
ſtood in the middle, covered with dirty 
glaſſes, empty bottles, nut- ſhells, broken 
pipes, and tobacco; the fumes of which, 
almoſt ſuffocated me. The hearth was 
ſtrewed with cinders ; the floor with ſand ; 
never did my eyes behold ſuch a variety of 
diſguſting objects. I recoiled for a mo- 
ment, but recollecting my poverty, I enter- 
ed the room with humble refignation. _ 

no ſend ſomebody i to put it to rights,” 
* the Landlady, “you had peter come 
and ſit in the bar a bit.“ 


With your leave, I will remain here,” * 
laid 15 


| 12 2 . Plcaſe 


2 
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« Pleaſe yourſelf,” replied the Land- 
lady, quitting the room Vithout farther 
ceremony. 

Left once more alone, my full heart en- 
joyed the relief of fighing out its ſorrows. 
« There is no remedy,” ſaid I, © here muſt 
I remain, or return to the Abbey! If I 
reveal my name to this unfeeling Land- 
lady, ſhe will, for the ſake of a reward, 
betray me: It is in her power to detain 
me, till the arrival of my father; for 
though indebted to her only a few ſhillings, 


ſhe will make that a fufficient plea, for not 


ſuffering me to depart. Even, if ſne 
complied, J muſt ſet out on foot, faint and 
exhauſted as I am, how ſhall I proceed? 
Where ſhall I find a lodging when 


night advances? How ſhall J procure 


food to ſuſtain the powers, of exertion ? 
T ſhall expire with hunger, or be obliged 
to beg! The idea was terrible! I had 
paſſed near another hour in ruminating; 
when the Landlady informed me, that 

coach would £0 'by t nine 
. clock. . 
| I mt 
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« ] muſt wait patiently then,” ſaid I, 
there is no remedy.” 
* You had better take a chaiſe and 
pair,” cried the Landlady ; © the expence 
won't be nothing of no great conſequence ; 
you'll be obliged to do ſomething of that 
ſort at laſt, *cis ten to one but you'll be 
diſappointed of a place in the ſtage.” 

' « I will take my chance,” anſwered I, 
« for I cannot go alone.” 

Who do you think would run away 
with you ?” cried the Landlady, © are you 
afeard of being robbed ? There is n't no 

great danger at this' time o'day, and you 
can eaſily hide your bit of a bundle.” 
O, that is of little neee, 


; anſwered J. 

a * It depends on its ds 77 te the 
Landlady, taking it up, and twirling it 
1 | cc 

1 round ; © there don't ſeem to be much 
1 on't; but where people ha'n't a great deal, 

: every little's ſomething.? 8 

: « Heaven knows, I am Poor. enough | vet 


ſaid 1, ſighing. 


N « So much the worſe!” cried the Land- 
lady, © 1 ſhould have guclſed, by your fine 


ſcarlet 
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ſcarlet riding dels that you was s ſomewhat 
better than common, I muſt own ; but tis 
not all gold that glitters: will you have 
a chaiſe? Fl warrant v0 won t be 
robbed.” - TY 

« ] have nothing to loſe! mn ſaid 1. 4 for 
1 have been robbed already, and that 
vithin a mile of this place. 2 

* When? * cried the Landlady 
aſtoniſhment. 3 
18 This morning,” ſaid If not two 
Wee ſince; the wretch did not leave me 
a ſhilling to pay my expences. 11 
is very odd that the poſt-boy d didn't 
ſay nothing about it!“ anſwered the 
| Nei with a tone perfectly ſceptical. 
He did not know of it,” ſaid I. 
Not know on't! why how could the 

chaiſe be ſtopt without the driver Know- 

ing it? anſwered ſhe. , _ | 
It was by my. companion; in the chaiſe, 
that I was robbed. — : 
_ * My, e bere alone, „ "cried 


1 


2 


e 


— when you unlighted.” | 
„True,“ 


1 ** 
IRF 
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True.“ afro « we ſet her down 
on the high road, ——She was a a ſmuggler, 1 


believe.” 5 
The Landlady | ſhook her head, with a 


moſt unbelieving air ; I perceived no hope 


of pity from her heart,---1t was hard and 
cold as marble. 


If you doubt my veracity,” ſaid I, 
you may enquire of the poſtillion, whe- 


ther or not he took up ſuch a perſon.“ 
« The poſtillion don't belong to us,“ ſaid 


the Landlady, © he is gone on, you non 


that, as well as I do.“ 
Don't you believe me then?“ aid ; # 


' mortified to the ſoiil by her manner, and 


and her incredulous remarks. 
Why you ſee,” anſwered ſhe, © tis a 
queer ſtory to be ſure, and if you do tell the 


= uth, nobody Can pity you, for travelling 


with ſuch riff-raff; there are many of em, 
ſtrolling about the country, cheating every 


one they can lay their hands on. For my 
part, 1 ſhould be aſhamed of ſuch com- 
_ pany, and I wonder that ſuch a perſon, as 


you ſeem to be, ſhould e i with 


non 


J am 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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« [ am not accuſtomed to ſuch aſſo- 
_ ciates, believe me,” anſwered I, © but 
though I cannot explain my reaſons for 
having ſo far diſgraced myſelf in one in- 
ſtance, I aſſure you it is the firſt time that 
ever I travelled. with ſuch a o- 
| nion.” 
The ſerious. and haughty beſte 
which marked, this aſſurance, ſeemed to 
make ſome impreſſion on my hoſteſs. She 
drew back a few paces-—with. a fort of 
doubtful reſpect. . n cod 

I thought this a moment too 1 
to be loſt, and without ſuffering her to re- 
fle&, requeſted that ſhe would lend me a 
few guineas to pay the expences of my jour 
ney to London. Whatever you will have 
confidence to truſt me with, ſhall be re- 
paid three fold, I aſſure you,” ſaid 1. 

J will readily oblige you Miſs,” ſaid 
the landlady, © provided you tell me your 
name, and where you live. I don't love 
to run no riſks d' you ſee; but as you 
ſeem to be a genteel ſort of a young gen- 
tlewoman, I ſhould be glad to help you 


out of your ſcrape, if I can do it with- 
out 
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out hurting myſelf. Vou can't have no 
| objection to tell your name.“ 

There lies all my difficulty ;” anſwered 
I; „did I but dare reveal who I am, you 
would nor hefitate a moment,” 

Vou may truſt me,” ſaid the landlady, 
« be who you will; for 1t .1s not the firſt 
time I have been depended upon. Why, 
there's my Lord Arranford, has been wait- 
ing here theſe two days for a lady that's 
coming from Sir Edward Clarendon's, his 
| valet told me ſo; and he ſays that ſhe 
is a lady of faſhion and character. But I 
would rather die than tell any body,” 
A Lord Arranford!' exclaimed I. 
„Mhen is the lady expetted?” 
W, my Lord dias been looking out 
for her theſe two days, as I ſaid before: 
CL ſuppoſe it won't be loag before ſhe ar- 
rives. “ 

Do you recollect the name of the 
lady 2» ſald I. s it Wantworth??'« 
FThat was the very name,“ replied the 
landlady; do you know her? You ſeem 
to be ſurptized · 8. hope you won't men- 
tion that 1 ſaid any thing about it; for I 

| 15 1 make 
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make it a rule never to talk about other 
f folk "Ss affairs; ;—'tis n't nothing 'to me, 
you know, what? s done in my houſe.“ 
My danger now increaſed. 1 found it 
ablolutehy neceſſary to purſue my journey. 
The ſig ht of Lord Arranford would de- 
ſtroy all my hopes. And 1 had but too 
much reaſon to fear that my talkative 
landlady would make my myſterious” ad- 
venture the ſubject of n eee la- 
lutation. by” IL 
We am "redllly in haſte,” ſaid I, es ad 
if you will lend me only two guineas, I 
will leave this bundle as a ſecurity till I 
pay you. She opened the handkerchief, 
and finding what ſhe deemed adequate to 
che loan, ſhe, after deducting the half 
crown, v hich was given to the poſt- boy, 


and three ſhillings for my breakfaſt, witz 


an illl- grace, preſented me the e 


der. ies 


e will Walk on; ſaid J, NR * 
. ſtage will overtake me.“ The aſtoniſhed 
landlady followed me to the door, and once 
more 1 [ proceeded's on 48 A i yes * 
. 


A 
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The morning began to clear, and the 
Jan darted forth, with exhilarating ſplen- 
dour. 1 now. had leiſure to think of what 
Was paſſing at the Abbey. At this very 
hour, thought I, my hand would have 
been given to Lord Acreland, I, ſhould 
have been related to that moſt horrible of 
women, Lady Selina, and have for ever 
been obliged to abjure the memory of 
Charles Belmont. Ought I not to felici- 
tate my own heart on its eſcape from mi- 
ſery? Ought I, like a coward, to repine 
at the trifling obſtructions I meet with 
when I recollect what I have avoided? 
This idea inſpired me with new reſolution, 
and I haſtened along the road as ſwiftly 
as if I had trod on air! “ The morning 
breezes revived my ſpirits; I became a 
new being? Every hour,” ſaid I, * every 
tedious hour, brings me nearer to thee, 
Belmont!“ | 

F walked more than three miles, and 
yet beheld no appearance of the ſtage- 
coe ch; 1 continued however to travel, and 
ſo joy ful was my heart when I recollected 


all chat I had left behind, that time paſſed 
more 
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more ſwiftly than it had Aris . pes: 
ceding months. 
My next conſigeration Was, Where 1 


London. The abode of my good aunt 


ſhould ſeek an aſylum on my arrival in 


Juliana would, unqueſtionably, be the firſt 


place that Sir Edward would examine. I 
recollected no other, except thoſe of my fa- 
ther's, intimate friends; for, having lived 
ſo long abroad, I had not formed any 
friendſhips in England... My heart again 


Ioſt much of its reſolution, and I was ſink- 


ing into my former deſpondency, when the 
long · looked- ſor vehicle appeared. I made 
the coachman a ſignal to ſtop. We have 
no room,” ſaid he, we are all full, e 
you will come on the box with me.“ i 
" Any where,“ ſaid I, for I am ex- 
tremely tired. 
5 coachman deſcended from his Feat, 
and was preparing to lift me in his arms, 
when e ſea- officer from the window 
a place to An ih; line, one. 1 me, 
we'll all hands help you upon ſuch an oc- 


cation.” 23 
7 he 
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The coachman opened the door, and the 
generous veteran jumped out, before the 
ſep could be put down. I thanked him, 
and he gave me his hand with the moſt 
joy ful countenance. Shiver my tim 
bers !”” exclaimed he, © why, I'd ſet fifty 
fair-weather chaps a-drift to take in tow 
ſuch a prize as you are! Don't keep aloof 

little one; did you ever hear of a Britiſh 
| Tar that refuſed protection to a woman?“ 

« 'That may all be very fine,” ſaid a 
meagre 'old' gentleman, preſenting his ſal- 
low countenance at the door of the car- 
riage; * but this coach only holds four, 
and I can't think of being incommoded; 
1 never heard of ſuch an nien in 
my lite.” 

« Why then, this i is the firſt time!” an- 
ſwered the ſea-officer; © ſhe muſtn't go 
!hivering on the quarter-deck, while I can 
find her a ſnug birth in the cabin. Cheer- 
ly, my hearty! you ſhan't be put upon 
while I know a jib from a mainſail.”” 

She cannot come in while I am here,” 
aid the traveller, fretfully. En 
« Why, 


Pd 
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Why then | you ſhall get out, for ie 
mall in; and ſo make no more parlying 
about it. Did'nt ſne hoiſt ſignals of diſ- 
treſs, and ſhall we refuſe to aſſiſt her when 

ſhe's ſinking? Why, damn me, you deſerve 

to be keel-hauled for your inhumanity.“ 
* appeal to the other 4954, nay faid 
the ſplenetic traveller. 
©] have no objection,” ſaid one; “ nor 
1. ”” cried another, * though innovations of 
N kind are dangerous. 5E 
„ Huzza !“ exclaimed my protector; ; 
« open your hatches, my boy. ME The 
coachman put down the ſtep ; and again, 
the churliſh being, by throwing himſelf 
forward, blocked up the door ſo complete- 
ly, that I ſaw it was impoſſible to enter. 

4 Shear off, ſhearoff,” vociferated the man 
of war,” * or” ſhaking his bludgeon; “ ſink 
Ves but this ſplinter of. oak ſhall give you 

a broadſide. Zounds! where's your va- 
Tour, you he RE to engage with a 
woman?“ 

Keep hs pens fid one of the * 
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I perceived that this diſpute would ter- 
minate in ſome new diſaſter; and, there- 
fore, reſolved to relinquiſh the idea of a 
place inſide the carriage, and to make that 
which was ee „ . as a matter of 


choice. 


Jam nftuncty indebted to your kind- 
neſs, Sir,” ſaid I to the generous ſailor, 
but 1 aſſure you, that I prefer the open 
air to the confinement of a carriage: you 
will do me a favour by aſſiſting me to get 
on the n, and I ſhall be Nene con- 
tented. | 
186 Whar! ! gtrike to an nn! 5 exclaim- 
ed the officer; with four to one on your 
fide! Well, if it muſt be ſo, blow me up 
mam in the ſame hammock.” 

I had not time to reply, before he caught 
me in his arms, and n me on the 


coa ch- box. 


How do you dikex running up the 
ſnrouds, my »nimble 2? ſaid he. I could 


not help ſmiling, though I was not a little 
alarmed at ſo unexpected a movement. 


« Here we are, cheek by jowl, grappled as 
cloſe as may be, Now, weigh anchor; 
2607 5f 
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and the devil take the hindmoſt!” exclaim- 
ed the tar, looking in at the Wy e win 
dow. Deus | | 

We travelled merrily, till noon, when 
the ſtage ſtopped at the place where we 
were to dine. Again my brave companion 
liſted me from the box. All's ſafe and 
ſound,” cried he, and gs 125 5 tale 5 
our proviſions,” 

Me were uſhered into a Gi! and 1 
had at laſt an opportunity of 9 my 
fellow travellers. *' 

I found, that beſides the growler, whom 
I afterwards diſcovered to be a ſchool- 
maſter, there was a boy returning to Eton 
after rhe vacation ; and a country attorney, 
The firſt was wrapped' in flannel, and ap- 
peared to be emaciated almoſt to a ſkele- 
ton: the laſt had all the flippancy of youth 
at the age of fifty; his features were all 
quibbles; for-it was impoſſible to gueſs what 
they meant for two minutes together. 
Dinner was ſerved, and all ee ſeem 

ed perfectly reconciled. / 
Come along ſide of. me, my little 
meſa· mate cried the officer, whoſe name 
I now found was Cu, his rank that of 
lieutenant; 
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lieutenant; - I'1l be your ſteward, and you 
ſhall fare as well as the beſt of em,“ conti- 
nued he; * in ſpite of old Skin and Bone 
—ſo here's to begin,” 
He helped me ſo profuſely, and I * 
ſo little appetite, that my good lieutenant 
ſent my plate from the table. Try ſome- 
thing elſe,““ ſaid he; and again my plate 
was ſupplied plentifully. | 
Perhaps the young lady is not inclined 
to cat,” ſaid the lawyer; © and there is 
nothing ſo diſguſting and ill-bred as to 
preſs one to do what is diſagreeable. 
Who wants to preſs. you?“ cried: the 
lieutenant; why, the firſt gale of wind 
would blow you overboard, and you 
would fall top-heavy ; for, if I miſtake not, 
you carry your ballaſt at the wrong end.“ 
Ihe attorney began to whiſtle; and to 
affect a contemptuous indifference, 
Dont whiſtle,” cried the failor ; “ per- 
haps 'twill bring on a ſquall.“ 
I ſhall whiſtle, if it amuſes me, an- 
ſwered the attorney; © there is no law that 
forbids it: why, you are both judge and 
jury in all caſes, methinks.“ 


cc If 
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© I were, I know who ſhould xun the 5 
_ gauntlet,” replied Mr. Crawley. 1161 
Take care what you ſay, Sir, cried 
the lawyer; I hav'n't been an attorney 
twenty years for nothing.“ | 
e No, by. Jove !” anſwered the. lieute- 
nant; or you wou'dn't be like the reſt 
of your fraternity.“ 
Why, you are inſupportable " cried 
the gaunt ſchool-maſter ; - © you are not 
Frese the enemy now, Sir.“ 75 

% No,“ replied the honeſt tar, “ or you | 
ſhould get a drubbing, I, promiſe you. 
Though *twould be no honour to fink ſuch 
a crazy old hulk as your's; you're only fit to 
be turned into an hoſpital; you've carried 
fail "till all's blue, and now you've foun- 
dered on the quickſands of ill- nature.“ 

Sir, give me leave to tell you, this is 
very ſcurrilous language,” cried the attor- 
ney; * and I have my doubts ene it 
is not actionable.” ? | P 

Oh, if you're for action, dam' me, f 
arm and yard- arm! anſwered the lieute- 
nant. I give no quarter. I'd rather 
grapple with Old Nick than with a law- 
1 N yer; 
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yer; but, if you'll begin the attack, if I 
don't ſoon make uy min yy" I'm no ſea- 
man. e 

The attorney ſmiled eontermpravaly 
my gallant protector continued=-= 

« What's the wind in the wrong quar- 
ter, "maſter Parchment? Tou loſt your 
compaſs when you run foul of a failor. 
Why, you look as if you hadn't a ſhot in 
your locker! You ſhrimp-hearted lubber, 
where did you learn your trade? I've been 
told that a lawyer is a ſort of a land- 
ſhark; but, ſplice my timbers ! if you” ve 
any more foul than an oyſter !'? 

The attorney was pale with rage and in- 
dignation. 

Why, you are a nuiſance!” cid! the 
peeviſh ſchoolmaſter; © where did you re- 
ceive your education? You have no more 
manners than a ſea-bear; your att 
is unintelligible.” Y 

« So it is, Sir,“ replied the attorney; “I 
think you are groſsly inſulted, and the law 
ought to take cognizance of it. 
is perfectly immer * ſaid the 
moleſter: 


ce Who 
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Who bid you put in your oar?“ cried 
the ſailor ; ©, tack about old fleecy hoſiery, 
or I'll give you as many broadſides as 
there are letters in the alphabet. 
That's a threat! exclaimed the at- 
torney; ©. I'll bear witneſs: of the fact; 
and if you don't. proſecute him you're a 
blockhead : put the buſineſs in my hands, 
and I'll make an example of him.” 

I tell you what,” cried the lieutenant, 
« if you attempt to fire another ſhot, I'II 
ſend ſuch a volley down your throat, as 
ſhall choke your pumps till doomſday. 
' Zounds! do you think that a ſon of the 
Ocean is to be ſcared by a Sheepſkin?” 

« You are an impudent fellow,“ anſwer- 
ed the attorney, receding: the ſailor fol- 
lowed him round the parlour : the ſchool- 
maſter trembled with apprehenſion. 

No- body meant to affront you,“ ſaid 
the latter; ©* you began the quarrel.” 

« Il exclaimed- the lieutenant, * *tis 
falſe; didn't you mutiny becauſe I picked 
up this little bit of a wreck? for, ſtrike 
me, but ſhe looks as if ſhe had been caſt 


away on the rocks or Misfortune ! But, 
we'll 
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we'll cut our cable; my heart's my com- 
pals, and it bids me ſteer towards Ca pe 
Comfort! What ſay, my little one, you 
aren't afraid, are you? We ſons of the 


waves love women too well ever to affront 


em; you are ſafe along: ſide of me, though 

the tempeſt ſhould how. from al ie une 

ters of Calamity.” 

Indeed T believe 11 anſwered r; ; 
but I requeſt you to reſume your ſeat in- 

ſide the carriage, and ſuffer the coachman 

to take care of me.” | * 

What! ſtow you along with a ſhark 
and a barbarian!” cried, he; © why, I'd 
ſooner throw a friend overboard, or re- 
fuſe to pick up a drowning enemy, than 
be ſuch a flint-hearted puppy ! Come, all 
hands aloft ! and ſo here goes!“ 

Again he caught me in his arms, and 
the room opening to the road, I was in a 
moment ſeated in my old ſituation. 
gut there is ſomething to pay,” ſaid I. 

Not a rope's end!” ſaid the tar, lw 
rubbed off the ſcore; * err up, and let's 
be jovial.“ 


$ „ 
fe 18. "+ 1767 we 
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We were now within twelve miles of 
London. Already I fancied I could diſ- 
tinguiſh the ſmoaky atmoſphere of our 
overgrown metropolis. The honeſt and 
unoffending mirth of my companion, made 
the time paſs ſwiftly; he held his arm 
round my waiſt during the whole journey; 
indeed I was not ſorry that he took this pre- 
caution, for the horſes ſeemed to fly, and 


my elevated ſeat e perfectly tre- 
mendous. 


1 thought myſelf hevoed: all dungen of 


purſuit; when, on a ſudden, I heard the 


ſound of a carriage, following us with the 
utmoſt velocity. I looked back, and as 
we commanded @ view over the heath, I 
obſerved a chaile and four within a hun- 
dred yards. My heart palpitated, as 
though it would force its way through my 
boſom : but judge of my amazement, when 
I was ſaluted from the carriage by Sir 


Clifford Wilmot! His manner was ſo in- 


ſultingly ſarcaſtic, that I taught I fhould 

die with 'mortification.,. 
He paſſed us, but I could ſee. his head 

out of the window all the way before us; 
repeatedly 
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repeatedly did he kiſs his hand; and as 
often did my face glow with confuſion. 


We had, ſome time before, ſet down the 


Etonian. I did not, however, take his 
place; my kind champion ſwore, that he 
would not ſit in che ſame carriage with his 
antagoniſts; and after he had involved 
himſelf in a quarrel in my defence, it would 
have been ungrateful in the extreme, had 
I quitted his protection for the ſociety of 
thoſe who had treated me ſo indelicately. 
This was my only motive for continuing 
an outſide paſſenger. 

When we arrived at Hounſlow, we ſtop- 
ped at the firſt inn. The coachman then 
diſcovered that, by a ſudden jolt, one of 
the wheels had received ſome injury. He 
requeſted the paſſengers to alight, and aſ- 
ſured us that, in ten minutes, the damage 
would be repaired. 

The attorney, and his ſnarling compa- 
nion, both thruſt their heads through the 
window: ©. I don't know whether you 
have a legal right to your fare, for driving 
ſo careleſsly,”” ſaid the man of law. You 


have almoſt diſlocated the ſhoulder of this 
worthy. 
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worthy gentleman; and if he will try the 
matter, ll enſure him damages.” ' 

« Will you be pleaſed to get out?“ ſaid 
the coachman, civilly; «1 am ſorry the 
gentleman is hurt, . bg” was the 
the two.“ 

The travellers held Aa -enainition; and 
decided to remain in the carriage. The 
honeſt ſailor haſtened to the bar for a 
can of grogg,” and I, to avoid obſerva- 
tion, requeſted the waiter to ſhew me into 
a parlour. Who ſhould immediately fol- 
low, but Sir Clifford Wilmot! HE 

* So, ſo, my pretty little run-a-way, 
have I caught you?“ was his firſt faluta- 


tion. 


bas Cle me! Sir Clifford, *s anfevered 
I, aſſuming an air of dignity and contempt, 
« you ſhould have eſtabliſhed a right to 
purſue me, before you arrogate to yourſelf 
the triumph of making me your priſoner.” 

© How heroic ! how majeſtically ſe- 
vere!” cried he; * beg your pardon, Miſs 
Clarendon, I did not know that you had a 


companiomin your flight, or I ſhould cer- 
1 n tainly 
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tainly have ſpared myſelf the trouble of 


offering you my protection.“ 


« A companion ! Your coneliion? I 
do not comprehend you!“ ſaid I; © the. 
former I deny; and for the latter, I can 


depend upon my own conduct.“ 


<« It is indeed exemplary!“ replied Sir 


Clifford; “ but why travel in ſo public a 
manner? There is a degree of decency, 


which ought to be obſerved even in our - 


moſt profligate purſuits.” 

My anger encreaſed at every word he 
uttered. I would rather have died, than 
have given him new cauſe for triumph, by 
owning that poverty reduced me to my 
preſent humiliation. I ſtood near the 
window, watching eagerly for the ſum- 
mons to proceed. The amiable paſſengers, 
who had declined quitting the carriage, 
ſeemed not a little entertained, when they 


beheld Sir Clifford throwing his body into 


a thouſand attitudes of amazement, ſub- 
miſſion, ſupplication, and reſpect. 
« Will you condeſcend to accept a part 
of my carriage?” ſaid he; „I will convey 
Vol. II. K vou 
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you ſaſe to town, and ſhall think aki 
honoured, by your company.? 

e Not for the uni verſe, anſwered I. 

4 Are you apprenenſive that I. ady Se- 
lina will hear of it?“ ſaid Sir Clifford, 
ee we will keep the blinds down, if you 
deſire ĩt for I ſhould be as ſorry io make 
her jealous, as you would. Come, come, 
Miſs Clarendon, you are rather too ro- 
mantic; let me conjure you, to accept my 
offer; I cannot think of proceeding 
another mile without you. I ſhould be 
for ever looked upon as the verrieſt fool 
in nature, if I ſuffered you to depart on 
that miſerable vehicle, and in ſuch com- 
pany ;---you- don't know. Hour! MR 
you appear.“ ; 

« The: mode of W is a matter of | 
choice, Sir Clifford,“ anſwered I, “and 
the company, at leaſt is ſuch, as will not 
tarniſh, my reputation.“ 

* Ridiculous, prudery 1s, Pd Py Sir 
Clifford, « why ſurely you don't pretend 
to reputation, after this morning's adven- 


ture; you never can return to your family. 
EA 5 J left 
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I left Sir Edward vowing vengeance 
againſt you; but, I am ſorry to mortify 
your vanity by ſaying, that Lord Acre- 
land, was not, in the ſmalleſt degree, diſ- 
concerted by your departure: heaven 


| knows, I was the only perſon that lament- 
ed your abſence ! enchanting girl! you 


don't know how much Iadore you * 
This converſation can only be conſi- 

dered by me, as an inſult, Sir Clifford,“ 

anſwered I, © you can be no ſtranger 


to the apprehenſions I laboured under 


at the Abbey, nor inſenſible of my 
averſion to the marriage, which my 
father wiſhed to ſee ſolemnized. I have 
no reproach to make to Lord Acreland ; 
for, I will do him the juſtice to declare, 
that he never profeſſed the. ſlighteſt de- 
gree of affection for me. Alas ! I had 
but too much reaſon to be convinced, that 
a few paltry thouſands purchaſed me the 
{ſmall ſhare of attention, which I received 


from his Lordſhip ; with regard to Lady 


Selina, — I ſhall only remember her, with 
comenyprugus ſilence! 9 33 
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Why „ with contemptuous ſilence,” 
- cried Sir Clifford; „Lady Selina is un- 
queſtionably one of the moſt amiable 
women in the world.” K 

Some of the moſt notorious chants 
are accounted amiable, Sir Clifford,“ ſaid 
I, “but Lady Selina, if I miſtake not, has 
much of deception in her character.“ 
«You are entirely miſtaken, believe me 
you are,“ ' replied Sir Clifford, “ nothing 
can be more correct; if ſhe has a fault, it is 
that of a too brilliant vivacity, which is 
ſometimes miſtaken by the envious and 
cenſorious, for levity of character: never 
ſuffer yourſelf to be deceived reſpecting 
her mind; for you 75 reſt ODT, it is 
faultleſs !“ | 

Sir Clifford had ſcarcely uttered this 
culogium, when Lady Selina's chaiſe, 
paſſed ſwiftly by the window ; and, to 
the complete conſternation of her eloquent 
pleader, Lord Arranford was * com- 
1 of her journey. 

Sir Clifford's countenance was the moſt 
ene Jever beheld: he N at 

me; ; 
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me; 1 ſmiled, could not command my 
features; the triumph of my heart had 
nothing of male volence in it; but it was, 
nevertheleſs, a triumph, which I could not 


conceal. — _ 
« Is it poſſible!” _ coind Sir Clifford, 


while his hat fell from his hand, «© Lady 
Selina with Lord Arranford 1 I cannot 
believe my ſenſes! am I awake? what 
can it mean? _ 

'7 Only an inſtance of © brilliant viva- 
city,” Sir Clifford, anſwered I, nothing 
can be more correct; A Selina,“ is 
faullleſs.” 

+ I conjure you,” ſaid Sir Clifford, "24 1 B 
accept a place in my Chaiſe, and we ſhall 
overtake them; let me implore this favour 
of you, and 1 will be devoted to you for 
ever,” 

feel the je Va a moſt ſenfibly,” 
anſwered I, © you wiſh to ſacrifice my 
name, to devote it to eternal infamy, 
merely to excite the jealouſy of a profli- 
gate woman: for ſhame! for ſhame Sir 
Clifford! is this conſiſtent with your pro- 


feſſions of eſteem 2” 
He 
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He could not reply---he raved like a 
madman; tore his hair; uttered ten thou- 
fand curſes on the perfidious Selina 
| and; with all the vehemence of deſpair, 
| vowed his reſolution never to ſee her again. 
| 1 thought,” ſaid I, „and if J am 
| not miſtaken; you informed me, that 
1 faſhionable lovers were „ at liberty to 
| break their chains, whenever they found 
| them unpleaſing or oppreſſive. T 
This may be amuſing to you Mis 
Clarendon; my uneaſineſs is an additional 
| fource of triumph I dare ſwear; I always 
entertained the moſt lively ſenſe of your 
kindneſs,” faid Sir Clifford, ironically. 
Nothing can be more improbable, than 
that a woman fo © adored” as I am, ſhould 
feel gratified by. the agonies of ſo conſtant 
| a lover. I could not forbear laughing, as 
N I taunted the mortified Sir Clifford. He 
| became abſolutely trantic l. execrated 
the deceitful ſex,. as he was pleaſed to 
expreſs himſelf,---ang after pacing acroſs 
the room, at leaſt twenty 5 he N 
ly terminated his ravings 
e Will you, or will you not, go to town 


with me?“ ſaid he. 


"> Cee y 
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_ «Certainly not, anſwered I, „even 
had I the ſmalleſt inclination to accept 
your propoſal, my terrors at the idea of 
aſſociating with a madman, would pre- 
vent me.“ 

The waiter now me me, that the 
coachman was on his box, and every thing 
ready. I baſtened out of the room, - my 
guardian, the good old lieutenant, waited 
to receive me; and as 1 paſſed by the par- 
lour window, I had the felicity of making 
Sir Clifford, a bow of retaliation. 

We reached Hyde-Park Corner, without 
any further interruption. The coach- 
man defired to know, where I wiſhed to be 
ſet down.“ © Here,” ſaid. J. 
He ſtopped his horſes, J paid for my 
place, and after many hearty wiſhes from 
my friend the lieutenant, the coach pro- 
ceeded; and I, who never till then expe- 
rienced the miſery of being unprotected, 
ſtood like an outcaſt from the world 


without a ſhelter! without a friend! and 


with only one ſolitary e to nn 


my misfortunes! _ 11 Kl. 
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It was paſt ſun- ſet; I haſtened along the 
pavement, like one that was depri ved of 
reaſon. It was of little confequence tome 
that every being 1 met, gazed with aſto- 
nithment! The paleneſs and diſmay pic- 
tured in my face, the diſorder of my drels, 
my ſhoes worn to tatters, my hair hanging 
in lank treſſes round my ſhoulders; in 
ſhort, my whole appearance beſpoke a 

Wretch eſcaped from a madhouſe. 
The conſternation encreaſed, and I 
quie Rene pace running againſt every 
third perſon T encountered, every mo- 
ment uttering in voluntarily Oh! Hea- 
vens! What will become of me?“ Several 
times I was near ſinking to the ground, 
overpowered by fatigue. There was not 
a fingle coach upon the ſtand; I ſtopped for 
a moment to take breath; and, to com- 
plete my deſpair, Lfound, that the ſingula- 
Altylef my appearance, the wildneſs of my 
manner, and the haſte with which J pro- 
'ceeded; had drawn a number of followers, 
ho orowded near me, with the moſt inhu- 
man curioſity] Some laughed; others 


exclaimed, " * 8 I 1 many Tom 
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what 1 had done? and why I was pur- 
ſued ? I endeavoured to take refuge in a 
ſhop. the door was ſhut againſt me; again 
the ſhouting ©. multitude, thronged along 
the pavement. To have expoſtulated, 
even had my ſtrength permitted, would 


have been uſeleſs; ſeveral among the 


crowd, did not heſitate to ſhock my 
ears, with the moſt barbarous animadver- 
ſions! All the ribaldry of ignorance, and 
all the brutality of vice, feemed to con- 
fpire againſt a poor diſtratted wanderer, --- 
Every one was eager to perſecute, but no 
one offered to adminiſter the ſmalleſt con- 
folation. 

+ I have often ſeen a wretched maniac, 
iba ſport of an unfeeling throng | I have 
fancied, that I knew the extent of ſuch a 
mortal's ſufferings ; I have believed, that 
I could form ſome idea, of what the heart 


muſt endure, under the ſcourge of wanton 


perſecution. What a faint picture did 
imagination prelent ! How vaſt, how 
infinite was the horror of ſuch a moment! 
The bare recollection, makes my blood 
freeze within my boſom. ! 


K 5 While 


2 
* 
"4 
„ 1 
5 
4 
| 
7 
. 
; 
| 
2 


0, 7 " l ene * 4 5 Py 3 "Y .» a, . 
js my KR : — wn ks 
d n * n A 
— K , . ]—%—ß.t LS IT Ig nt 6 + > ING BID FAS — 


202 ANGELINA-s 


While I was thus hunted by the crowd, 
trembling, faint, aſhamed, unable to ſpeak, 
and: terrified almoſt beyond the power of 
thinking ; a ſervant in livery ſtopped me; 
« let nue paſs,” cried I feebly ; © for bes- 
ven's ſake do not inſult me! 
beg your pardon,” ſaid he, 22 * but is 


- your name Clarendon.“ 


.'« Oh! yes! Do you know me?” ex- 
claimed I, © ſave mel ſave mel! from this 
cruel multitude.——1 caught hold of the 
ſervant's coat.— 

81 belong to Mrs. Del more, 8 
ſhe ſent. me to you,” ſaid he. At this 
inſtant, her carriage drove up to the ſide 
of the pavement -I fſhrieked I. My 
feelings defied the effort of utterance. 

« Heavenly powers!” exclaimed Mrs. 
Delmore, © what does all this mean?” She 
aſſiſted me to get into the carriage,---my 
ſtrength at laſt failed me; the tudden tran- 
fition from deſpair to joy, checked for a 
a moment the pulſation at my heart, and 
I fainted in the arms of my preſerving 
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Oh! my father] that moment was 
ſufficient, to expiate all my indiſcretion 
believed that my hour of annihilation 
was at hand, and my laſt thought, was a 
prayer for thy forgiveneſs. 6 
When I recovered from my ſtate of i in- 
ſenſibility, I found myſelf in Mrs. Del- 
more's dreſſing- room, ſurrounded by her 
domeſtics, and ſupported by my amiable 
friend, who was kneeling beſide me. It 
was not till after many minutes of recol- 
lection, that I could believe myſelf reſcued 
from the ſhouting populace. 1 looked 
round me with a degree of idee that 
alarmed Mrs. Delmore. 

Gracious God !”* exclaimed ſhe, © das 
is all this myſtery? Miſs Clarendon, my 
dear Miſs: Clarendon, explain, and relieve 
me from my anxicty: She made a ſign 
for the ſervants to quit the room. 7 

„Where is Sir e 8 rang Mrs. 
Delmore, O32 v4 

I ſhook my head, ns burſt into tears, 


She conjured me, in the moſt ſoothing 


accents, to tranquillize my mind. Whi- 
ther were you going, in this unaccount- 
5 1 able 
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able condition? continued my gentle 
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bl friend, * how fortunate was the moment 
| that brought me to your aſſiſtance 1? ? 

| + Revived: by her kindneſs, and encou- 


2. raged by her aſſurances of regard, I told her 
all that had happened ſince my departure 
0 * from the abbey; and every thing that 
cC.̃ eurredꝭ previous to my adopting ſo taſh 


it a' proceeding. She embraced me, like a 


0 fiſter! She promiſed to ſhield me from 
[| perſecution; ſhe ſnatched me from the 
rey 1 Lam now under * . 
Mrs. I Delmore; whoſe external graces, 
faſcinating as they are, ſeem to fade be- 
fore her mental perfections, is ſuperior to 
vulgar prejudices. She is goodneſs and 
liberality perſonified. The brilliancy of 
her genius ſeems like a conſtellation, ſhed- 
ding a ſoft luſtre over the gentle virtues of 
g a mind, meek and ſoothing as the ſhades 
| | of twilight! To her I owe the preſerva- 
tion of my being, and the ſigh of grati- 
tude ſhall be the laſt which I will breathe 
whenever I reſign it! > 
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1 have yet received no intelligence re- 
ſpecting poor Belmont! Amiable, gene- 


rous, enlightened Belmont! I would make 


a pilgrimage to the fartheſt part of the 
uni verſe, could I find that Lethean ſpring, 
which would teach me to forget the dread- 
ful, —< 7 will trouble you no more!?“ 

My heart is agonized whenever I call to 
mind our mournful ſeparation. Why did 
J ſhrink: from that noble ſincerity which 
would have ſnatched us both from miſery? 
perhaps from death} 

I am nearly ſubdued by my aMictive, 
I have written to Sir Edward; I have aſ- 
ſured, him that my name ſhall never be diſ- 
graced; that I am under honourable 
protection; and fate from. the nen 
of n 
e in 

SOPHIA | CLARENDON. 


LET- 
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80 LETTER Xl. 


Mrs. TR to eee Cranmpon. F 
Briſtol, 


A LETTER, alata has been received by 
Mr. Horton from Sir Clifford Wilmot, 

has almoſt deprived me of reaſon! I rejoice, 
at the fame moment that I am ſhuddering 
with horror, when J reflect that you have 
eſcaped from the gulph which yawned 
to overwhelm you. ls it poſſible that ſuch 
a character as Lady Selina Wantworth diſ- 
graces humanity? Does not ſociety ſhrink 
from ſuch a being, and tremble at her 
enormities? Can the adventitious claim of 
birth, the frippery of greatneſs, the tin- 
ſel glare of a title, or the boaſt of anceſ- 
try ſcreen ſuch a monſter from the con- 
tempt of the world? She ſhall not tri- 
umph; I will not tamely crouch beneath 
her arrogance; ſhe ſhall tremble when J 
unfold the vaſt volume of iniquity which 
| L 3 
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ſhe has ſo long concealed beneath the 
cloak of diſſimulation. 

I incloſe Sir Clifford's letter. Be ſecret, 
I conjure you; the moment of elucidation 
advances rapidly. Do not let any prema- 
ture hint allow the fiend new time for her 


machinations. She is all artifice! As 


deep in guilt as ſhe is alert in cunning: 
Long practice has made her converſant 
with all the wiles of miſchief; and the 
ſucceſs that has crowned her efforts, has 
hardened. her againſt the horrows of re- 
morſe. 

To- morrow morning I ſhall ſet out for 
Wales. Never will I know reſt till I have 
examined this myſtery; never till I have 
ſnatched from infamy the victim of Lord 
Acreland's caprice, and Lady Selina's in- 
humanity. Oh Sophia! That woman, ſo 
cruelly the ſubje& of Sir Clifford's ridi- 
cule, that adored recluſe, that dear ſolitary 
inmate of the mountains, that forlorn per- 
ſecuted Angelina, is my ſiſter ! 

I have not time to give you a further 


ö e My heart, which is wrung 


with 


Ke 
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with pity, pants for juſtice: Yes! An- 
gelina is my ſiſter! I have long mourned 
for her abſence, and in vain endeayoured 
to diſcover. her retreat ;—eight years have 
paſſed ſince 1 laſt heard of her, I was then 
in Ireland with Mr. Horton's family. I 
conſidered her to be the wife of Lord 
Wantworth. She aſſured me on her re- 
turn from Scotland that they were united. 


T believed her: Why ſhould 1 not? Her 


ſoul was all purity, truth, and ſenſi ibility! 


She often told me that the late Lord Acre- 


7 


land's haughty ſpirit aimed at an alliance 
for his ſon among the moſt illuſtrious 
ranks of ſociety; that he never would 
forgive a clandeſtine marriage, or a breach 
of filial obedience: For this reaſon ſhe 
conſented to the obſervance of that ſe- 


crecy, which, though it expoſed her to 


cenſure, did not occaſion a ſigh of regret; 
becauſe ſhe confidered it as the means of 


promoting an huſband's happineſs. On 
my return from Ireland, rumour, ever 


buſy to wound the ſoul of ſenſibility, cir- 


culated a eff that Mrs. Sydenham,” for 


that 


< . 
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that was the name which my ſiſter adopt- 
ed, had eloped from Acrelands, with Mr. 
Montford; at the ſame time a ſtory was 
propagated that Lord Wantworth was kil- 
led in a duel. —The latter was ſhortly 
afrer contradicted ; but my ſiſter's abſence, 
and entire concealment from the world 
ſtaggered my belief, and I grieve to ſay, 
afforded but too ſtrong a probability of 
her ſuppoſed ill-conduct. 

All the myſtery is now unravelled! 
The juſtice of heaven has at laſt laid open 
the hearts of her perſecutors; and her 
innocence appears without even a ſhadow 
to tarniſh it. I dare not venture to think 


of her injuries o expoſe the calum- 


niator, to drag forth the aſſaſſin of inno- 


cence, and to reſcue truth from the in- 


ſults of the unfeeling, is a virtue that I 


will exemplify, or periſh. Angelina ſhall 


be reſtored to ſociety, or I will for ever be 
the companion of her ſecluſion. * | 

Accept my congratulations on your 
baving found an aſylum with Mrs. Del- 
more. She is the moſt amiable of wo- 


men Perſevere to cultivate her friendſhip, 
. and 
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and defy. the. malice of the. world. Dires 
to me at Abergavenny. 9b 1 

dien, 303. 
Louis A Hoxton, 


LETTER XII. 


5 . 


Lach Warkzxs to 105. IJ b ru. 


oW INN. a hop 


A E109 8. ermarihenſhire 


AFTER: ty journey, weare, thank 

| heaven! once more in Caermarthen- 
ſhire, Sir Philip and myſelf were dif. 
guſted with; the- behaviour of -my brother, 
and I really believe that the recollection 
of his conduct will prevent our ever mak- 
ing another viſit to London, We found 
every thing here exactly as we left. it; ex- 
cepting our worthy friend Mr. Jones, whoſe 
health is hovrly declining. Alas! he 
grieves for the fate of poor Charles; and 
"2 8 his 
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his affliction encreaſes ours to an inſup- 
portable degree. 

All the neighbourhood has been to con- 
gratulate us on our return. Such ringing 
of bells, ſuch bonfires, and rejoicings, I 
believe were never heard or ſeen ſince the 
birth of the firſt Prince of Wales at Car- 
narvon Caſtle. Well, it is a great conſo- 
lation in the decline of life to know that 
we are beloved by thoſe who have neither 
art to flatter, or cunning t to deceive! 


Sir Phitip is in tolerable ſpirits, except | 


when people inquire after Mr. Belmont: 


Then the good Baronet weeps like a child. 
There is ſomething very ſingular in the 
hiſtory of this young man: He was 
brought into the neighbourhood of Kid- 
welly, by old Morgan, about ſeventeen 
years ago; the little fugitive was then able 
to walk, and to prattle; it was the love- 
lieſt boy that the ſun ever ſhone upon. 
We took a great fancy to him; Mr. Jones, 
who had lately been preſented with a liv- 
ing, and who was under ſome uneaſineſs of 
mind, requeſted leave to educate the child. 
Sir Philip f not heſitate to comply, and 
from 
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from that hour little Charles became the 
darling of the family. He grew up the 
wonder of all that ſaw him; his conver. 
ſation even in his childhood gave promiſe 
of an extragrdinary ſhare of underſtand- 
Ing. He was Th®moſt amiable, the moſt 
humane of beings! The boyiſh ſports of 
other children he ſometimes adopted 
merely for exerciſe, as conducive to health; 

but ſtudy was his delight—the cultivation 
of his mind, his voluntary purſuit. [ 
cannot bear to recolle& the happy mo- 
ments he afforded both to Sir Philip and 
myſelf, —becauſe I fear they will never re- 
turn again. | 

We often queſtioned Morgan 88 
the origin of the child: But could never 
obtain any ſatisfactory account, He al- 
ways ſaid that he had “ found him; but 
where, or when, he never would „ 

' When the old man lay on the bed of 
death, he ſent for Mr. Jones; and after 
ſhedding many tears, he informed him 
that a ſecret preſſed heavily on his 
mind, and that he ſhould not expire con- 


rented, unleſs he was permitted to reveal 
it. 
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1. 1 Ain fſaid Morgan, 1 4 wiſh I 
ald ſee Sir Philip before I die; for 1 


have much to Ay, reſpecting Mr. Bel- 


nee ere e 

pet Be comforted ; „ ſaid Mr. Jones. „1 
will convey all you utter to Sir Philip, and 
that faithfully.” th He prefſed Mr. Jones' 8 
hand, and went on with his ſtory. ; 


on You remember the time when T1 re- 


turned from Briſtol, here 1 had been to 
ſe my brother.? 


« Very well, ” replied Mr. Jones.“ You 
brought Charles with you — never ſhall | 


forget it? 

Poor Morgan's ftrengrh was Aide 
equal to the conflict in his mind. His 
hand trembled, his lip quivered, the 
lamp of life was almoſt extinguiſhed. 
He deſired to be raiſed in his bed: He 
was accordingly ſupported by pillows, and 
Mr. Jones waited eagerly for the import- 


ant hiſtory. 


« On my return from Briſtol, croſſing 


the channel to Chepſtow, the wind blew. 


hard; it was chilling cold, and the waves 
every moment daſhed” into the boat. 
Never 
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Never did I ſee ſuch a diſmal night! It 
was dark when we embarked; I did not 
know how many paſſengers were on board, 
but at intervals, when the wind fell, I could 
hear a female voice uttering the moſt 
dreadful lamentations. Her ſhrieks went 
through my heart ! but the extreme dark. 
neſs prevented my ſeeing from what quar- 
ter they proceeded.” | 
Having been daſhed about my the 
waves, which roſe like mountains, and 
drenched by the hard beating rain for more 
than five hours, at laſt the dawn appeared. 
I found that the paſſage boat was driven 
into the main ocean, and I ſaw deſpair 
in every face round me. 
« The ſcene was terrible! Veſſels of 
every ſize were rolling on the vaſt and 
troubled water ; one moment lifted to the 
ſky, and the next buried between the 
foaming ſwell that threatened our deſtruc- 
tion! Merciful God!“ exclaimed old 
Morgan—* Only by thy interference were 
we preſerved!” He ſeemed faint, - pauſed 
tor a minute, and then proceeded— | 
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At the ſtern, near the pilot, ſat a 
young lady ſo deadly pale, that ſhe look- 


ed more like a marble image, than any 


thing breathing: Her dreſs was drop- 
ping with the ſea water, which alſo ſtream- 
ed from her long hair that hung round her 
ſhoulders. She was paſt complaining; 
her eyes were fixed upon a lovely child 


who crept cloſe to her boſom, and folding 


its little arms about her neck, was moan- 
ing pitiouſly. 

“The ſtorm encreaſed, the ſpray that 
broke over the boat, frequently covered 
the infant: And death ſeemed inevit- 
able! 5 

« While in this dreadful ſituation we 


found ourſelves carried within fifty yards 


of a large merchantman. We ſaw the 
crew, firſt making ſignals, and then hoiſt- 
ing out their boat. We were all bleſſing 
Heaven for this hope of preſervation; all 
but the poor lady, who ſtill claſping her 
child to her boſom, remained motionleſs. 


| had not the heart to leave her; I would 
have ſunk to the bottom of the ocean, ra- 
cher 
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ther than have quitted the boat, and left 
her to pperiſh.” My mie 
„ The God of 2 wil een 
you!“ ſaid Mr. Jones, wiping away a 
tear. Well, nn. ſne was s ſaved, was 
ſhe not? | 5 
« Four ſailors leaped into the boat; and 
inſtantly made towards us: juſt as ſhe 
came along-ſide, a wave broke over the 
ſtern, and ſwept the lady, and her ſweet in- 
fant, into the ocean! I followed them, re- 
ſolved to die, or to ſave them from de- 
ſtruction.”” . 
That one act,“ exclaimed Mr. Jones, 
« will inſure thee immortality ! Thou 
mayꝰ'ſt die in peace; the ſum of thy of- 
fences will appear like a particle of duſt, 
when placed in competition with the mag- 
nitude of this great deed of humanity,” 
Old Morgan, cheered by theſe. —_—; 


words, continued his ſtory. 
The diſmay, the ſhrieks of the alen 


gers, the howling of the wind, and the 
, | roaring of the waves, no language can de- 
'Y ſcribe! I ſaved the child, but the poor 
1 lady periſhed ! 
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been waſhed over- board, were taken up by 
the merchant-man's boat; thoſe that re- 
mained aſſiſted me by throwing out a rope, 
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0 Several of our paſſengers, who had 


and with difficulty I kept above water: 
with one arm holding the little boy, and 


with the other beating off the waves, 


that almoſt overwhelmed me. We ſaw 
the: brave ſailors put back to their ſhip, 
but a thick miſt ſuddenly came on, and we 


ſoon loſt light of them: for every attempt 


to aſſiſt us would then have.groved fruit- 


leſs. 


With four paſſengers, beſide the pilot, 


A poor little boy, and myſelf, we beat 


about till the evening, when we were taken 


up by a privateer, and carried back to the 


Channel. From thence I came home by 
land immediately; and from that hour 
have been the only parent of our beloved 
VO" : 

J forgot to tell you,” 6 Morgan, 


that the infant wore about his neck a 
firing of coral, faſtened. with a claſp of 


gold, on which was engraved a cypher. 1 
Vol. IL L + MS 
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have ever ſince preſerved it; and was wor. 
| many. years in hopes that it might lead to a 

diſcovery. of the child's relations. I ſhall 
leave it to you, in truſt for him, and dope 


that he will not part with it. 
.« On my return to Caermarthenſhire, 


my. Lady grew ſo fond of Charles, that ſhe 
adopted him, had him chriſtened, and gave 
him the name of Belmont, which was that 
of Sir Philip's mother, for the little orphan 
could not articulate his own; and as he 
grew up, the memory of all that had e 
entirely vaniſhed.” 

Poor Morgan was exhauſted with this 
long narrative; and, on the ſame evening, 
expired without a ſigh ! So eaſily ſteals the 
tranquil ſoul from this ſcene of pain and 
vexation, to that felicity which is the re- 
ward of virtue! 

1 am exceedingly OE to find by 
your letter, which overtook me, on the 
road, that my niece Sophy has been com- 
pelled to leave her father! Though, I muſt 
acknowledge, that the barbarity of my 


| brother 8 conduct will Juſtity, even the ſtep 
which 
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which ſhe has taken, I often join my re- 


gret with that of Sir Philip, when J refleck 


how happily ſhe might have lived with 


Mr. Belmont: her fortune, and her merit, 
would have been well beſtowed upon ſo 


worthy an object! He would have been an 
ornament to the family! Let me know if 
you hear any thing reſpecting his fate; for 
we are almoſt breaking our hearts about 
him. Our Chriſtmas merriment will be 


turned into ſadneſs, if he is not found; and 


am ſeriouſly apprehenſive, that Mr. 
Jones will not long ſurvive, to mourn for 
his beloved pupil. 

Farewell, my dear kinſwoman ; believe 
that I ſhall ever remain, 


Your's affectionately, 


ERAN CES WATKINS, 


LI2ö LEM. 
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a do you tell me! * Angelina 
dead? Have I been miſtaken, in ſuppoſing 
that I had diſcovered her retreat? You 
have opened to my view a proſpect, as un- 
expected as it is delightful! You have, by 
your laſt letter, given birth to a thouſand 
plans for my future felicity ! While I con- 
ſidered Mrs. Arundal as the object of your 
returning affection, I did not entertain a 
thought, beyond that of promoting her 
Happineſs, and of recalling you to a juſt 
ſenſe of what was due to your own reputa- 
tion; but ſince I may, without violating 
the laws of friendſhip, I now declare, that 
jf ſhe will receive my propoſals, I ſhall be 
the happieſt of mortals to call her my 
wife, and to dedicate the remainder of my 


| Gays to her ſociety. 
1 With 


With this reſolution you will not be 


ſurprized to hear, that I have, for a time, 


fixed my abode in the peaceful manſion of 


Mr. Lloyd. Here I ſhall remain, till I 


find my addreſſes finally rejected, or till 
the good curate performs the kind office, of 
uniting me to the moſt amiable of women! 
Mrs. Arundal has been indiſpoſed for 
ſeveral days paſt; I have never failed to 
viſit her ſolitude ; every ſhade, every tree 
is become intereſting, from an idea, that 
the one has been the ſcene of her medita- 
tions, and the other ſheltered her from the 
eyes of vulgar paſſengers. Acreland, I 
thank thee! With all the energy of my 
foul, I thank thee! for making me ac- 
quainted with the moſt perfect of mortals? 
I am impatient for her recovery ; I ſend 


every hour to enquire when there will be a 


poſſibility of my ſeeing her. Miſs Lloyd 


is her conſtant companion: ſhe reports the 


ſtate of her health an hundred times a day. 
When I commiſerated the fate of Mrs. 
Arundal, under the idea that ſhe was An- 
gelina ; when I ſympathized with her in 
the ſorrows ſhe experienced; when I liſt- 

ened 
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enced with ſolicitude, ſought with eagerneſ;, 
and departed with regret, I did not know 
that pity was ſo nearly allied to love! 
Tou may tell all our friends, that I am 
frantic; you may laugh at a bachelor of 


" five and thirty, for wearing the chains 


of a romantic beauty, of whoſe-origin he 1s 
entirely ignorant! But you will ſhrink, 
over- powered by conviction, when you be- 
hold the object of my choice! I have of. 
ten deſcribed her, but ſne muſt be ſeen, to 
be valued as ſhe deſerves. : 
My travels for this year are certainly at 
an end; in any caſe, I ſhall be otherwiſe 
employed: If Mrs. Arundal accepts the 
title of Lady Fairford, I will return to 
town, and embelliſh the world with a new 
treaſure! If ſhe refiſts my ſuit, I ſhall 
paſs the winter in ſolitude, For JI am not 
aſhamed to acknowledge, that I ſhould in 
the keeneſt anguiſh of diſappointment la- 
ment the loſs of ſuch a woman! _ 
Miſs Lloyd is this inſtant returned from 
the cottage : She has been the whole day 
with Mrs. Arundal. I have aſked a thou- 


| ſand W and, from what I can diſ- 
| cover, 
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cover, her malady is that of mental in- 
quietude. The gloom in which ſhe che- 
riſhes the poiſon of melancholy, cannot 
fail to augment its force. If I could only 
draw her forth to leſs ſilent ſcenes; if I 
could perſuade her to mingle with ſociety, 
ſhe might recover, and the remainder of 
her days be enlivened by a proſpect of 
delighr, which will appear more exhila- 
rating, when contraſted with that, which 
ſhe has been deftined to behold. 
I have communicated my intention to 
Mr. Lloyd. He approves of my choice; 
and the opinions of one ſenſible, difintereſt- 
ed friend have more weight with me, than 
thoſe of a multitude ſwayed by prejudice, 
or influenced by pride. I have no parent 
to offend; no brother to lament my mar 
riage my fortune is as independent as my 
mind; and they are n devoted to . _ 
Arundal. | 
Farewell. You ſhall hear from me again, 
and J will not fail to acquaint you of every 
circumſtance which tends to promote my 


"DOE or to haſten my deſpair. 
_ Grokce FAIRFORD»# 


L E T- 
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Sorut Canan pon fo Mrs. EHonron. 


Audley Square. 
OUR letter has not much aſtoniſhed 


me, at leaft, as far as it relates to 
Lady Selina. I rejoice that you have 
found your long-lamented ſiſter, and you 
may rely on my ſecrecy reſpecting every 
event in the relation of which you have 
honoured me with your confidence. 

My amiable friend, Mrs. Delmore, 
is unremitting in her zeal to conſole me: 
but alas! every hour preſents ſome new 
ſhade to deepen the gloom of my misfor- 
tunes. I have at laſt received intelligence 
of Belmont's fate, and I am now hope 
let-- 

Louiſa! I ſhall ſee him no more; far from 
his native country he braves the dangers of 
the tempeſtuous ocean, and the miſeries of 
war! IIis active ſpirit burſt through the 

ſhackles 
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ſhackles of reſtraint; he panted for renown 
heis gone to ſeek it amidſt the thunders of 
conqueſt, and the groans of death! Ter- 
rible contraſt! How does imagination 
madden, as it conjures up the horrors of 
ſuch a ſcene: The dying and the dead, the 
ſhouts of victory, that pierce the thicken- 
ing atmoſphere, which will only diſperſe 
to unveil the ravages of ambition; the 
torrents of human blood, poured from the 
throbbing veins of dauntleſs boſoms, to 
paint the ſcroll of time, which, after all, 
will periſh ! Thoſe that ſurvive the day of 
dreadful conteſt, preſent a thouſand cauſes. 
to wound the feelings of philanthropy. 
Some with mutilated limbs ; others turned 
adrift upon the wide world, deprived of 
their deareſt relatives, and condemned to 
behold thoſe laurels, blooming on the 
brows of others, which they have ſnatched 
from fame, even in the midſt of peril. 

I have been for many days paſt, ſo dan- 
gerouſly ill, that the very worſt conſe- 
quences were apprehended. The agitation 
of my mind, brought on a fever, which 
eth even thoſe, who are accuſtomed: 
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to behold the ſymptoms of approaching 
diſſolution. The chamber where I am. 
confined is 2 to Mrs. Delmore' 8 
dreſſing- room. Yeſterday, juſt. as I was 
ſinking into a flumber, which was the 


effect of opium, adminiſtered for the pur- 


poſe, I was ſtartled by the ſound of a voice, 


which I inſtantly knew to be that of Lady 


Selina Wantworth. The partition was 


thin, and my bed ſtood near the door of 


communication, ſo that I heard every ſyl- 
lable ſhe uttered; to render her converſa- 
tion ſtill more diſtinct, Mrs. Delmore ſet 


the door ajar ; thus relieving my mind 


from the unpleaſant re morſe, which would 


bave attended the idea of e a liſ- 


tener. 


1 was dying to 3 you, my 5 
Delmore,” ſaid Lady Selina, „1 have a. 
world of news to tell you ; poor Acreland 
has had ſuch an eſcape! Miſs Clarenden is. 
off! and who do you think is the com- 


panion of her flight 7 Sir liger Wil- 


mot E 7 
« Sir Clifford Wilmot! 8 repeated Mrs. 


Delmore, © pardon me, Lady Selina, I can 


never 
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never believe it; you an have been art 
informed.“ | 
Nothing can be more b aerein. chic 
Lady Selina. I was at the Abbey when 
it happened ;—overtook them on the road, 
ſuch a ſcene! *tis really too bad to men- 
tion? but J can't ſtay now, I have twenty 
places to call at. I long to know what 
the world ſays about it; it will be a nine 
days wonder without doubt. No matter, 
ie will puniſh: Acreland as he deſerves, for 
entertaining ſuch degrading ſentiments: 
For my own part, I aſſure you, my humi- 
| ation has been. ſo dreadful, ever fince the 
marriage was talked of, that I have ſcarce- 
ly ventured! to meet the ridicule of my 
friends, conſcious how much reaſon they 
had, to rally me on the ſubject.“ | 
Fou muſt not, depart under ſuch arr 
impreſſion, ” ſaid Mrs. Delmore, believe 
me you are deceived; Miſs. Clarendon is 
too diſcreet, to tarniſſi her reputation by 
ſuch outrageous conduct. Neither do I 
think Sir Clifford, an object fufficiently: 
faſcinating; to create an intereſt in a deli⸗ 
ene mul,” WHY . 1 


Lady 
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Lady Selina, whoſe partiality has been 
Jong notorious, did not reply to this * 
reproof. | 
ee muſt not Nee — tale? 
continued Mrs Delmore, « who: could 
have told you?“ 
My own eyes,” anſwered Lady Seli- 
na, © I overtook them on the road. 
And do you think that a woman is to 
be condemned without mercy, becauſe ſhe 
is ſeen in the ſociety of a perſon, whom 
chance has perhaps thrown in her way ?** 
ſaid Mrs, Delmore, may not two people 
travel together without any criminal 0 
tive? 

Lady Selina was Sa at this . 
tion, ſhe knew not how to anſwer for ſeveral 
minutes. * 

« Why that depends on circumſtances,” 
faid ſhe, with ſome heſitation. | 

« Then believe every circumſtance in 
Miſs. Clarendon's favour,”* cried Mrs. 
Delmore, © imagine that they met' by 
chance, that the moment in which you 
ſaw them, was the only one they had paſſed 
together, —Place yourſelf in the ſame 
— | __ ſituation; 


+» 
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fituation ; ſuppoſe that you had been ſeen 
with the huſband of a friend, — travelling 
in the ſame carriage; would you not 
think the perſon who ſhould attach crimi- 
nality to ſuch an eyent, ridiculouſly faſti- 
dious?““ 

Lady Selina; with the moſt aſtoniſhing 
effrontery replied, © not at all, I think it 
would be ſcandalouſly indecent. But pray 
who told you ſo ?” 

„ Who told me what?“ erleck Mrs. 
Düne; not a little pleaſed at Lady Seli- 
na's inadvertency; for the confuſion 
which ſne could not entirely conceal, had 
produced the unguarded queſtion. 

Have you ſeen the old faſhioned 
Aunt?” faid Lady Selina, artfully chang- 
ing the ſubje@, © where does ſhe live? I 
muſt call upon her, to know what ſhe _ 
about it.“ 

« Reflect ' cried Mrs. Delmore, ©« for 
Heaven's fake reflect, before you propa- 
gate ſuch calumny. 1 am well aſſured, 
from unqueſtionable authority, that Miſs 
Clarendon was alone, when ſhe left the 
"_ ”% F 
« O! No- 


_-:* O-+}.Nobody: diſputes that,“ replied 
Lady Selina, © the buſineſs was admirably 
contrived } no adept in the myſteries of 
intrigue could have managed it more 
_ adxoitly. The Lady went firſt; the Stu 
tleman followed.” 

How was ſhe to prevent Sir Clifford's 
| travelling on the ſame road?” cried Mrs. 
'Delmore, © could it be proved, that he 
had waited by aſſignation at an inn for her, 
or that they had previouſly arranged the 

matter, I ſhould be the laſt to cefent 
ber.“ 

This was ſpoken with an re too. 
marked to eſcape the conſcious ſoul of. 
Lady Selina. She turned towards the glaſs, 
to hide her confuſion, but the reflection 
of her face was. viſible to Mrs. Delmore.. 
Well, I can never forgive her!“ ſaid. 
Lady Selina, « Sir Clifford muſt be not. 
only the . moſt deceitful, but the moſt 
taſteleſs of mortals. His profeſſions of 
regard. for me will no longer be remem- 
bered with vanity, ſince he has gi ven ſuch 
a deſpicable proof of vulgar partiality. 
The girl has not common ſenſe! My 

| brother bz 


J% 
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brother muſt have been frantic, when he 
could for a moment, think of diſgracing 
his family, by ee ſuch an inſig- 
nificant appendage.---? | 

If you ever eſteemed Sir Clifford,“ 


replied Mrs. Delmore, © you have no rea- 


ſon, believe me, to apprehend, that Miſs 
Clarendon. is ambitious of being your rival.” 

«© Gracious powers P‘ exclaimed Lady 
Selina, * my rival! ridiculous ! my ſitua- 
ation would be deplorable indeed, could 


] be ſupplanted by a ſtupid: flist, like Miſs- 
Clarendon; but fince it is imagined that 
ſuch has been my humiliation, I will ſeek 

for revenge; 1 will triumph in my turn! 
She loves Mr. Belmont; let her tremble 
at my power; for, by all that is delightful, 
ſhe ſhall feel it!“ | 


If ſhe N being,” ſaid. 


Mrs. Delmore, © ſhe is ſcarcely worth the 


pains you will take to ſupplant her.“ 


Do you think the taſk will be fo very 
difficult?“ replied Lady Selina, well! be 


that as it may, we, women of be world, 
never deſpiſe even the meaneſt of our 


tuumphs, the moſt inſignificant names 


ſerve to fill up- the roll of conqueſt, and 
to 
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to excite its envy, is the firſt of human 
enjoyments! Why 1 can ſhew you a 
catalogue, as long as the pedigree or my 
anceſtors.” 

At this moment, a ſervant announced 
Sir James Montagu. 

Lady Selina continued. 

* Adicu.---F muſt call on poor Mrs. 
Pengwynn, to conſole her for her loſs: if 
you ſhould ſee Sir Clifford, tell him, that 
T thought he had too much knowledge of 
the world, to be at laſt a victim.“ | 

A victim p' cried Sir James, „Why, 
what has happened ! I hope nothing ſerious.” 
Quite the reverſe l“. anſwered Lady 
Selina, „never was any thing more ridicu- 
lous! he has only eloped with the daughter 
of Sir Edward Clarendon, and robbed 
poor Acrelandof a wife! Lord how many 

men will wiſh that he would do FOO the 
ſame kindneſs my 

«1s it poſſible?” ſaid Sir James, “ Sir 

2 Clifford Wilmot is my friend, I am his, 
and 1 truſt his deſigns are honourable. 
Are they e 1 

« Where they are, or Anu l intend, 
1 do not — to gueſs,” ſaid Lady Se- 

lina, 
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lina, “ he is ruined by play, and ſhe will 

not have a ſhilling from her father. Love 

and a cottage I ſuppoſe ; but this is not the 
young Lady's firſt paſſion. She was the 
heroine of a romantic ſcene, before Sir 

Clifford came to the Abbey ! an Adonis of 

the mountains, a Welſh e was her 

favoured inamorato. ?? 
Does your Ladyſhip mean Mr. Bel 
mont ?” ſaid Sir James Montagu. 

My heart bounded at the mention of 
a name ſo tenderly loved, ſq dearly valued. 
„ The ſame,” replied Lady Selina, ** ſhe 

hurried him to deſpair, by her abſurd 

coquetry, and the poor fellow is now wane 
dering about, like a vagabond.” | 
Pardon me,” ſaid Sir James, © pardon 
me, my Lady! Mr. Belmont has too much 
honour, and too active a ſpirit, ever to 
come under that deſcription. He is now 
ſerving his country,---and, I think, will 
do credit to the cauſe, in which he em- 
| barks. He failed from Portſmouth a fort- 
night ſince, and I am proud to ſay, that he 
was preſented to the admiral at my houſe. 

The enlightened mind of Mr. Belmont, 

chimed 
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claimed my admiration; I knew him as 
the adopted child of my old friend, Sir 
Philip Watkins; he wiſhed to ſerve, and I 
determined touſe my intereſt in his favour.”” 

In what capacity is he received?“ ſaid 
: Lady Selina. 

Asa volunteer, as a friend of the ad 
miral's, as my friend, and as a man of 
honour !” replied Sir James. . 

« I did not know that his intereſt was 
fo powerful, or that his claims were fo 
extenſive!” ſaid Lady Selina, with a mix- 
1 of mortification and diſdan. 

Merit is the ſtrongeſt recommenda- 
tion to me,” anſwered Sir James, “ and 1 
do not know a man in the world whoſe 
elaims are ſuperior to Mr. Belmont's; exalt- 
ed minds vill not bear oblivion. The 
« Welſh Orphan,” as your Ladyſhip is 
pleaſed to call him, was not born for ab. 
ſcurity.“ 
_.« I dare ſay he is very heroic, replied 
Lady Selina, but honour does not always 
ſhield her votaries from the attacks of 
poverty. His fortune, I believe, will ne- 
ver "_ him in a ſituation to be envied.” 

| « Then 
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» Then mine ſhall,” replied Sir James, 
« ] am a bachelor, and I think I ſhould do 
honour to my name, by leaving ſuch a man 
the means of exemplifying his virtues !”? | 

Lou will eaſily imagine what I felt, 
during this converſation. Pride, love, 
hope, fear, triumph, and regret, united 
in my heart! I could have hugged Sir 


James Montagu ; I could have fallen 
at his feet and adored him, for defending | 


Charles Belmont. 


Lady Selina, finding that ſhe had no 


advantage in any part of her morning's 
animadverſions, requeſted that Sir James 
would ſee her to her carriage, not daring to 


leave him with Mrs. Delmore, 1.t my 


defence ſhould be the ſubject of con- 
verſation; Sir James attended Lady Seli- 
na to the door, and in a few minutes, 
departed. Mrs. Delmore haſtened to me, 
eager to know, what effed the intelligence, 
reſpecting Mr. Belmont, had produced on 
my feelings. We talked of nothing elſe 
the whole day. Ob! Louiſa! It was a 

day of mental luxury, that will ever be 
— with rapture and with pride 
| | I all 
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I ſhall conſider it as a ſingle ſtar, darting 
forth on the dark waſte of life's dull jour- 
ney, to bid me hope that brighter proſ- 
pects would follow. 

Iwill endeavour to be patient; I will 
count the days without repining, till ſome 


intelligence decides my fate ! Every blaſt 


of wind makes me ſhudder with horror ! 


Every diſpatch that arrives fills my heart 


with trembling agitation. Ah! Belmont! 
Since it is for thee I ſuffer this anxiety, 
ſurely thou wilt never be guilty of ſuch 
ingratitude, as to become the hufband of 
Lady Selina. 

I ſhould experience the moſt extreme 
delight, in witneſſing your firſt interview 
with Mrs. Sydenham, If it is agony to 


Part from thoſe we love, we ought to bear 


the pain with reſignation, when we reflect 
on the ſupreme felicity, which congenial 
ſouls. confeſs, when the bliſsful mo- 
ment of re- union returns. You will know 
that undeſcribable ſenſation ! You will 
meer your Angelina ! But alas ! when will 


the hour arrive, that ſhall reſtore me to 


Miene 2 
1dare 
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I dare not ruminate; the ſtrongeſt effort 
my mind is now capable of making, is to 
hope 

Adieu, ſincerely, your's, 


SoPHIA CLAREN DON. 


LETTER XV. 


jg:r CLIFFORD WILMOT 70 Mr. Hex rox. 
London. 


OT a line theſe three weeks ! Horton 

art thou ſtill in the land of the living? 

1 really want your counſel, for I am 

involved in an adventure, as perplexing, as 

it is ridiculous ! And from which 1 am 

afraid I ſhall not be able to extricate my- 
ſelf eaſily. 

I have been the received lover of Lady 


Selina Wantworth, during the ſpace of 


two tedious years; and juſt as ſhe was in- 
clincd to terminate the weary proceſs, an 
unlucky 


38 
unlucky circumſtance put a period to my 
hopes, and overturned all my chimerical 
phantoms of a ſplendid triumph ! Miſs 
Clarendon, juſt on the eve of a marriage 
with Acreland, thought proper to evince 
the moſt violent predilection in my favour; 
the bait was too flattering to be reſiſted ; 
in ſhort, I profeſſed what I did not feel, 
and I now feel what I did not expect. 

At the moment when I was ſwearing 
eternal fidelity to Miſs Clarendon, my evil 
genius preſented Lady Selina before me, 
I endeavoured by the old ſtory, of being 
the wooed, and not wooer, to varniſh 
over this dreadful flaw in my affections ; 
but it would not do: Lady Selina is no 
novice ; ſhe detected the cheat, and I was 
conſequently baniſhed, © with all my im- 
perfections on my head! | 

A few days aſter this curſed diſcovery, 
Miſs Clarendon eloped from the Abbey. 
I pvertook her by mere accident, at an 
inn near town, and while I was expa- 
tiating on the impropriety and folly of 
her conduct, who ſhould paſs the window, 
but Lady Selina, and Lord Arranford ! 
SEUAGY 1 | | At 
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At firſt, my rage overleaped the bounds of 
reaſon ; but when I reflected that ſhe is the 
moſt intimate aſſociate, the deareſt favourite 
of Lady Arranford, I thought it poſſible, 
that-there might be no real indiſcretion in 
her being ſeen alone with the en of 
her friend. 

Notwithſtanding my reaſonable 55 
ance, the tale is now in full circulation! 
Every tabby in the regions of rank, every 
diſappointed coquet in the circles of folly, 
every belle e/prit in the vortex of literature, 
is. buſily employed on the occaſion : I ſhall 

be rallied, condemned,---laughed at, and 
lampooned in all the diurnal prints. I 

| ſhall be the hero of every magazine; the 
prominent figure in every caracature ſhop, I 
for theſe ſix months to come ! Acreland | 
will piſtol me: Sir Edward will proſecute il 
for ſeduction ! And what is worſe than | 
either, 1 am fallen in Lady Selina's = 
opinion, © like Lucifer ! never to hope 
again.“ 

Miſs benden n ee me a 
long as ſhe lives, for what ſhe will call, 


being the ruin of her!] And the moſt 
provoking 2 
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provoking part of the buſineſs is, chat ſhe 
will reproach me, without acauſe. For I moſt 
ſolemnly ſwear, by all the laws of gallantry, 
that I have not even ſeen her, ſince her return 
to London. I meant to have attached her 
to me, in the hope, that I ſhould have had 
a brilliant triumph, in ſubduing the wife 
of Lord Acreland! Miſs Clarendon is 
quite another ſort of a creature; ſhe muſt 
have the ſtamp of faſhion, before ſhe is a 
deſirable object, in my opinion. A city 
ſpinſter! Ridiculous! I ſhould be hooted 
out of every ſociety ; and, inſtead of the 
vVreathe of laurel and of myrtle, I ſhould be 
ſentenced to wear the cap and bells, which 
folly never fails to beſtow on ſentimental 
lovers! 
This MIO called on my old triend 


| and banker, Sir James Montagu ; 1 per- 


ceived, by the cold and formal reception 1 
met with, that he had caught the influenza 
of ſcandal ; he was my guardian during 
my minority, and as he ſometimes likes to 
aſſume an authoritative cone, I determined 
to begin firſt; for in matters of diſcuſſion, 
where I plead * I always think there is 


1 a Won- 
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a. wonderful advantage in being the eldeſt 
hand ; I therefore began the game, without 
farther ceremony. 

*. Sir James, have you heard the ridicu- 
180 report?“ ſaid I, 

I have, Sir Clifford,” anſwered he, 
« and it gave me infinite concern; for, to 
ſpeak plainly, I cannot ſee the affair in ſo 
trivial a light as you do; the miſeries of a 
defenceleſs woman can never affordamuſe- 
ment to a feeling mind.” 

e Upon my honour,” ſaid I, © it was 
entirely her own fault.” 


« So we all ſay,” replied Sir James, 


« when weenthrallan unſuſpecting victim 
but allow me to expreſs my opinion, that 
ſuch a declaration is an additional inſtance 
of baſeneſs; for it adds the meanneſs of 
puſillanimity to the cruelty of oppreſſion; a 
want of pity betrays a want of courage. If 
you have diſgraced Miſs Clarendon's confi- 
dence, at leaſt confeſs, that her reſolution 
was not equal to your duplicity.” . 
ce ] have never ſeen her, ſince the un- 
lucky affair happened,“ ſaid I. | 
Vol. Il. M «Iam 
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é am ſorry to hear it,“ anſwered Sir 
James, © ſo ſoon deſerted? Poor Miſs Cla- 
rendon! My heart aches, when I reflect 
on the pain which her family will ſuffer. 
So lovely, ſo amiable a girl! Are there not 
too many wretched beings, whoſe charms 
might have ſerved for your hours of pro- 
fligate amuſement, but you muſt ſeek to 
contaminate ihe purity of unaffected virtue; 
To diſturb the repoſe of a father; to rob 
him of an only child ;---and that child, 
the promiſed wife of your deareſt intimate! 
I bluſh to think, that I ever eſteemed you! 
And from this hour, muſt ceaſe to acknow- 
ledge you as my friend.“ 
I found this lecture more ſerious, than I 
at firſt imagined it would be. Sir James 
is ſo intimately connected with my family, 
and ſo eſteemed by the world, that I 
thought it impolitic and fooliſh to quarrel 
with him ; though I ſhould have heartily 
enjoyed the idea of giving him a ſcore or 
two of baſtinados. It was, however, wiſer 
to temporize with ſo powerful. an oppo- 
nent; therefore, faſhioning every feature 
1 | do 
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to.the meekneſs of contrition, I bowed, 
and aſſured him, that I was ſenſible of his 
good intentions. 
What would you have me do ?” cried 
I. © how do you think I ought, as a man 
of honour, to act in this perplexing di- 
lemma.“ 
Find out her abode,” ſaid Sir James, 
e reſcue her ſrom infamy ; defeat the ma- 
lice of the world; acquit your own con- 
\ ſcience; and marry her, before the tongue 
of calumny blazons her diſgrace !”? 

I was abſolutely thunderſtruck. Marry 
Miſs Clarendon !”* ſaid I,“ why her father 
will not give her a ſhilling !” 

« Then I will,” replied Sir James, © the 
girl is beautiful and accompliſhed ! If 
theſe claims will not entitle her to your 
affection; let me aſk you, if a fortune, and 
that not trifling, will purchaſe the juſtice 
you deny to grant her ? Do not heſitate, 
you have had time ſufficient to contem- 
plate her perfections; they muſt be of no 
common order, ſince they could tempt you, 
who are a man of family and character, to 
diſgrace the one, and ſacrifice the other! 

„ M2 « Upon 
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% Upon my ſoul, this is too extrava- 
gant!” exclaimed I, ſcarcely able to for- 
bear laughing, at the tragic tone and roman- 


tic ſentiments 1 had juſt heard, © why, in 


the name of Heaven! ſhould you enter the 
liſts as the champion of Miſs Clarendon?“ 
* Becauſe ſhe is friendleſs and unfortu- 
nate, replied Sir James, © becauſe I know 
the magnitude of her perſecutions. -I have 
heard of her father's inhuman conduct; I 
am no ſtranger to her abhorrence of Lord 
Acreland, though 1 did not ſuſpect that 
you were the occafion of it: you have 
been the object of her choice, you 
muſt not be ungrateful, and yet hope, that 
the honourable part of mankind will ac- 
quit you.” 

« All this,” ſaid I, © is perccuy incom- 
prehenſible; will you hear my defence?“ 

« The caſe will not admit of palliation,” 
anſwered he, I have loved you from your 
infancy, Sir Clifford. Your father was my 
friend! He, in his laſt moments, requeſted 
that I would be the guardian of your youth. 
Have ] ever deviated. from the ſtricteſt 
| honour, during the performance of my 
duty 
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duty in that important truſt ? Have I not 
inculcated the beſt of moral maxims ; © be 
honeſt to yourſelf, and defy the world's du- 
ff plicity.” 2 

There was ſomething ſo awful in the 
old gentleman” s ſermonizing, that I could 
not immediately anſwer him. 

Have you any thing t6 reproach me 
with ?” ſaid Sir James, while his coun- 
tenance beſpoke the moſt extreme agita- 
Lion, 

e Certainly, nothing,” anſwered I, * on 
the contrary, I acknowledge..a thouſand 
obligations, and I lament, that, in this 
ſingle inſtance, you do not treat me as a 
friend.” 

« How unreaſonable is the man, who 
miſtakes the admonitions of truth, for the 
impertinence of ſpleen,” ſaid Sir James, 
« jf you are determined to be wrong, if 
you 1] fink beneath the contempt of the 
world, I ſhall at leaſt have the ſatis faction 
to know, that I endeavoured to fave you.“ 

« The whole ſtory is a fabrication of 
Lady Selina Wantworth's,” ſaid I, 

« That 
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« That ſhe is capable of fuch a crime, 
I have not 'the ſmalleſt doubt,” replied 
Sir James, “ but I cannot conceive, that 
you will extenuate your own guilt, by 
making her your confederate. Lady Se- 
lina, unqueſtionably has a right to be 
offended; you profeſſed an honourable 
paſſion for her,---and at the ſame mo- 
ment, ſacrificed her to a rival. The jea- 
louſy of an inſulted woman is always 
dangerous; but the reſentment of ſuch a 
heart, as Lady Selina” Y,——cannot fail to 
prove fatal.“ 

The ſtory of Mrs. Sy had inftant- 
ly ruſhed into my mind, and ſeemed to 
corrobate Sir James's opinion. 

At this inſtant Sir Edward Clarendon 
entered the room. | 

« Sir Clifford, what have you done 
with my daughter?“ was his firſt ſalu- 
tation. 

. Nothing, upon my honour !” anſwer- 
ed I, gravely. 

« Where is ſhe?” vociferated the en- 


raged Knight, 
= * By 
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hy all that is ſacred, I do not know,” 
anſwered I. 

« Come, come, this won't do with me ;” 
cried Sir Edward. © I have no notion of 
ſuch ſhifting and ſhirking. Your high- 
flown palaver can't, cajole me. My 
daughter muſt be forthcoming, or let me 
tell you, for your government, that I ſhall | 
look to you for damages. A daughter of 
mine is not be debauched quietly.” 

“ Faith, Sir Edward, your clamours will 
prevent the poſſibility of ſuch an event.“ 
ſaid I. © If your daughter's reputation is 
ſullied, you have only to thank yourſelf. 
The ferocious manners ſhe had to encoun- 
ter at the Abbey, probably induced her to 
ſeek for an aſylum in ſome more peaceful 
quarter. I have no reaſon to doubt the 
purity of Miſs Clarendon's mind; and 
am really at a loſs to gueſs, why I am ſuſ- 
pected of. being her ſeducer !”? 

« Suſpected !”” replied Sir Edward. 
« Why, I know it. I can prove it. Lady 
Selina Wantworth will ſwear it. Every 
body talks of it. I have conſulted my 
friends; they adviſed me to employ a 

lawyer; 
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lawyer; he has had counſel's opinion, a au- 
thoriſed by the Chancellor's, and all the 
world ſays you have behaved infa- 
mouſly !”? 

« I lament that you have taken ſuch un- 
common pains to deſtroy the reputation 
of your daughter; ſaid J. The lawyer, 
the counſellor, and the whole world will, 
I dare ſwear, contrive to make the ſtory 
public. Yet, after all, I defy the moſt 
ſubtle examiner to prove that I have even 
ſeen Miſs Clarendon lance her arrival in 
London.“ 

e don't believe a word on't,” anſwer- 
ed Sir Edward, © not an item in all the 
catalogue of lies that you have been in- 
venting.” 

“Keep within the bounds of decorum,“ 
faid I, © or I thall not condeſcend to con- 
verſe with you.“ 

Here's a fellow to talk about 3 
rum !” exclaimed Sir Edward. Why, 
I ſhould as ſoon believe an old maid when 
| ſhe bragged of her chaſtity.” 

I could not forbear ſmiling at this co- 
mical conceit. 


cc It 
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It may be a laughing matter to you;“ 


faid Sir Edward, “ but I am the loſer; 
m chouſed' out of a coronet, which would 
have done honour to iny family.“ 


C You have loſt what is more valuable;”” 


ſaid Sir James. An amiable daugh- 
ter l“ | 


« Why, that's according as one thinks,” 


replyed the Knight; “ I'll find out her 
haunts, if ſhe's above ground, Not- that 


FE ever wiſh to ſee her face again, but I'm 


determined to make her do penance: She 
| ſhall truckle low enough if I catch her. 
This comes of her travelling and writing 
poetry! Old Juley did the job, ſhe poi- 
foned her mind with her damn'd learning 
and ſtuff; She made the young huſſey 
believe that ſhe had more wit than her 
neighbours, and, after all, ſhe turns out a 
mere ignoramus | She might have been 


a counteſs, and refuſed it. Will any man 
pretend to ſay that ſhe has a grain of 


ſenſe when he hears this?“ 


The object you had choſen was not 


pleaſing to Miſs Clarendon,” cried: Sir 
James, © You: could not be ſo unreaſon= 
| M 5 able 
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able as to ſacrifice an ons child to your 
ambition?” 
e Wasn't ſhe my property! * ſaid the 

Knight. Havn't 1 a right to ee of 
my own? anſwer me that.“ 

Not unworthily;“ replied Sir James ; 
« treaſures ſhould be valued, and not 
thrown away.“ 

That's my opinion;“ cried the angry 
Knight, © that's the very reaſon why 1 
did not grudge the money to Lord Acre- 
bas.” 

« But,” ſaid I, © if Miſs Clarendon did 
not like the alliance.“ 

« Don't tell me ;” interrupted Sir Kd. 
ward. Shew me a young woman in the 
city of London that would not jump at a 
coronet, let the ꝓoſſeſſor be ever ſo old, or 
ever ſodilagreeable! What could bewitch 
the minx? My Lord is as comely a 
man as one ſhould wiſh to look at, and 
in the prime of life, as one buy ſay!“ 

ge patient, Sir Edward; ' cried wy 
worthy banker. 

For what reaſon?” ſaid he Knight. 


« What good will * do? I can't 
bear 
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once catch her, ſhe ſhall have nothing but 
bread and water for ſix months to come. 
Iron bars and a garret, linſey-woolſey and 
a prayer-book, penitence and a cockloft; 
and ſo you may tell her, Mr. Whipper- 
ſnapper.” 

As this eloquent ſpeech was particularly 
addreſſed to me, I made the orator a low 
| bow at the concluſion: 

« That I moſt certainly will,” anſwered 
I. © In order to prevent her falling into 
the hands of ſuch a barbarian !” 

Lou may ſneer and ſnicker, and look 
grand; cried Sir Edward; © but if I don't 
keep my word, may I never be able to 
ſhew my noſe upon *Change again as 
long as my name's Clarendon,” 

« Forfeit your word, and take another 
then ;” ſaid I ; „believe me, to break ſuch 
a reſolution, will be honourable to your 
feelings.“ | 

« How ſhould you know what's ho- 
nourable,” anſwered Sir Edward. You 
can't make me believe that black is white; 

| you 


bear to think of it; out upon her! If I 
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you muſt cheat the devil, when you cheat 
me.“ 

« Granted!” ſaid V « But as I do not 
mean to attempt ſo difficult a taſk, believe 
me when I declare, upon the word of a 
man of honour, your daughter's chaſtity 
is uncontaminated,” 

Bring him! bring him, and let me 
hear him, with my own ears, You can't! 
I defy you!“ exclaimed the Knight. 

The inſolence and ignorance of my 
opponent made me relinquiſh the conteſt ; 
I retreated towards the window, | 

Sir James Montague then became the 
object of attention.—"* What do you think 
of the buſineſs?” ſaid the Knight. 
Exactly what Sir Clifford does,” an- 
ſwered he. © Violent experiments oftener 
kill than cure ;—your reſentment and your 
threats will not recall your child; neither 
will an appeal to the laws of your country 
reſtore her reputation, There is but one 
mode of proceeding which I can ſuggeſt. 
I have imparted it to Sir Clifford, and 
ſhall henceforth be ſilent on the ſubject.” 

« You're 


ANGELINA. 2533 


cc You're all alike!” cried the Knight; 
*& the devil a pin to chooſe—a pack 
of. 

« Be diſcreet!” ſaid Sir James, inter- 
rupting him. “ You know, Sir Edward, 
that I never endure ill-language. When 
you are diſpoſed to be reaſonable, I ſhall 
be glad to ſee you; till then, you will act 
wiſely in avoiding my ſociety.” “ 

The angry Sir Edward made a preci- 
pitate retreat. Sir James, with all his na- 
tural gravity, could -not forbear ſmiling 
at the abrupt manner in which the van. 
quiſhed Knight darted out of his preſence, 
After taking a turn round the room in or- 
der to ſettle his countenance, and give his 
features their accuſtomed ſerenity, he ap- 
proached me. 

« What is to be done?” ſaid he, © This 
lovely girl muſt not be loſt, You ſee 
what degree of mercy ſhe has to expect 
from her father: He is the moſt obſtinate 
and unrelenting of mortals: Pity has long 

been driven from his boſom by the ferocity 
of his temper,” 8 


1 
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Sir James was interrupted by viſitors, 
and I embraced the fortunate opportunity 
to make my eſcape handſomely. I begin 
to think that Lady Selina is not ſo amiable 
as ſhe is reported in the faſhionable circles. 
Perhaps the dark uniformity between her 
and ſome of her affociates rendered her 
faults inviſible; we only eſtimate the per- 
fections of nature by compariſon, and 
where there is no contraſt, we can never 
judge which is pre-eminent, 
I have really a ſtrong inclination to ſeek 
after Miſs Clarendon. She is a charming 
girl! and poſſibly in her preſent forlorn 
ſituation, her rigour may abate, It is 
worth trying, at any rate; if ſhe ſurren- 
ders, we ſhall not be more talked of than 
we are; and 'tis the very cowardice of 
gallantry to be ſlandered for nothing. I 
ſhall ſet all my wits at work, and if I fail, 
it ſhall not be my fault; though I con- 
feſs that I had rather attack the chaſtity 
of twenty faſhionable dames, than that of 
one untitled ſpinſter; even then, the odds 
would be in my favour; for there is no- 
thing ſo invulnerable as your romantic he- 
TT roine ; 
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roine ; her breaſt is guarded by a ſort of 
adamantine frigidity, that defies the paſ- 
ſions, and while it affects to ſigh with rap- 
ture, freezes into apathy; vanity is placed 
at the out-poſt; ſcorn guards the citadel ; 
the centinels are pride, fear, and diſtruſt; 
— ſhe hoiſts the ſtandard of coquetry, and 
never ſurrenders while ſhe has a charm 
remaining that is worth a ſiege! 
1 truſt that I ſhall have reſolution to bear 
the inconſtancy of Lady Selina: Had ſhe 
been my wife, I ſhould have met my fate 
like a philoſopher. My courage would 
have been ſuſlained by example, and my 
paſſion, probably cooled into ſober friend- 
ſhip, would have been eafily reconciled 
to her caprice. At any rate, I will not ap- 
pear wretched in the eyes of the world ; 
I muſt, for my reputation's fake, aſſume 
my uſual gaiety, If I could but add the 
little Clarendon to my liſt of conqueſts, 
it would make fome amends for what I 
now ſuffer, and ſupport my credit in the 
circles of gallantry, till I ſtart ſomething 
of more conſequence, 


Fare 
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Fare you well, I ſhould have ſeen you 
_ before this time, had it not been for the 
triumphs of my evil Genius. 


CLIFFORD WILMOT. 


LETTER XVI. 
SopHIA CLARENDON to Mrs. HorTox. 


HAT miſery does that heart endure, 
which is doomed to ſuffer a tedious: 

and lingering ſuſpenſe, when the exiſtence 
of a beloved object hangs on the event of a 
moment; what are its agonies, its re- 
grets, when reflection fills the mind with 
remorſe, and tells it, that whatever the fate 
of the darling object may be, that heart 

alone is anſwerable for the termination. 

Such is my dilemma; ſuch are my 
ſecret upbraidings, till I hear from Charles. 
Belmont ; if he dies, I am as much acceſ- 
| 2 5 ſary 
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fary to his death, as if I had adminiſtered 
poiſon, or guided the poniard of an aſſaſſin; 
he was happy, unaſpiring, tranquil ; I drew 
him from repoſe, I awakened in his mind 
the conſciouſneſs of ſuperiority; I told 
him how to eſtimate his own worth, in- 
ſpired him with confidence in my eſteem, 
and ſeduced him from the peaceful ſhades 
of obſcurity, to the buſy turmoil of am- 
bition. Ah! Belmont ! it is not in the 
paths of glory that the feeling heart can 
find felicity. The moſt envied laurels, 
ſhould be ſprinkled with the tears of con- 
ſcious regret, or the poſſeſſor is unworthy 
of them. 

Oh ! what an infinity of pain will attend 
me, if he ſhould periſh, How---how ſhall 
TI learn to ſurvive him? Yet, if he returns, 
can I be the wife of Belmont? Can I, 
ſeeing him ſo recently preſerved from 
death, plunge him in the abyſs of poverty? 
Shall I load him with fetters, that will 
drag him down to ruin and diſgrace. Am 
I not a poor, forſaken, ill-fated, outcaſt ; 
driven from my paternal home, diſgraced, 


{landered, reduced to beggary ; and ſhall I 
inyolve 


o- 


e 
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involve an unoffending being in the miſery 
which I have mylelf created? Perith the 
idea ! No; I will be the ſacrifice ; Belmont 
ſhall have no reaſon to reproach me; at 
leaſt, I will not deſtroy his happineſs ; 1 
will be prudent, ſince he is the object of 
my conſideration. I will not ſport with 


his felicity, though I have been prodigal 


of my own. 

Mrs. Delmore remarks my every look ; 
ſhe reads the diſorder of my mind in the 
change of my countenance ; every feature 
bears the legible characters of deſpair ! She 


traces the progreſs of deep thought, on my 


pale cheek; for a ſoul like hers, is all pe- 
netrating ! She queſtions me with cau- 
tion, ſhe liſtens to my complaints, 


with ſympathetic tenderneſs. She fears to 


appear obtruſive; the ſober delicacy of her 
mind, is the harmonizing ſhade that ſerves 
to ſhew her talents with redoubled luſtre ! I 
know not how to act: it is impoſſible to 
remain concealed in this buſy ſcene ; this 


houſe, this bleſt aſylum ! is conſtantly fre- 


quented by thoſe who have genius for their 
paſſport ; all that can claim protection may 


find it here, without oſtentation; but it 
| would 


N „2 irren 


0 0 


ANGELINA. _ 259 


would be indchicate and ungracious, to 
become a burthen to'unſolicited generoſity. 
Obligations, to a certain degree, flatter our 
ſel f. love, in proportion as they prove our 
claims to friendſhip; but when they grow, 
by repetition, too weighty to be repaid ; 
the mind is oppreſſed, the pride of inde- 
pendance is touched even to the quick, and 
we rather ſhun, than court the Object, to 
whom we are indebted, 

Friendſhips, when they are not deadened 
by unpleaſing conſtraint, ſolace, beyond the 
powers of all that human wiſdom can ſug- 
geſt ; but they muſt be free, and unmixed 
with ſelf-intereſted gratification. Mrs. 
Delmore is the moſt deſerving of her ſex! 
ſhall J avail myſelf of her generoſity, and 
ſhut her up in a melancholy chamber, 
with a wretched mourner, who is incapable 
of converſing on any ſubject, except one. 
Oh! it muſt not, it cannot be! 

Sir James Montagu, the liberal patron 
of Mr. Belmont, is a character the moſt 
diſtinguiſhed ! A philanthropiſt from prin- 
ciple, and a moraliſt from a conviction that 
virtue is the only road to happineſs ! He 

; is 
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is unmarried, well bred, rich, ſerene of 
mind, and generous even to a fault. Yet, 
with all theſe perfections, he is perfectly 
unaſſuming; as diffident, and as devoid of 
oſtentation, as the pooreſt peaſant! The 
pleaſure he feels in doing good, can only 
be equalled by the pain he experiences 
when his acts of beneficence are known; 
he confers favours, fo: that the object 
obliged, is never humbled. He will. not 
liſten to the thanks of the unfortunate, be- 
cauſe he conſiders himſelf as repaid in 
relieving their neceſſities. Such is the 


man on whom Mr. Belmont has made the 


ſtrongeſt impreſſion. - The friendſhip. of 


one diſcriminating mind, is worth more 


than the falſe adulation of the million, 
But whither am I wandering ? Poor 


Charles! Thou art now conſigned to the 


mercy of an unruly element; thou art 
borne upon the vaſt and inconſtant ocean ! 
The winds howl over thee ! The wild 
waves daſh the veſſel that contains thee, 
with the ſame fury, asif they bore the moſt 
atrocious criminal to eternal baniſhment. 


The elements know no diſtinction; the 
; ſhrieks 
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nrieks of innocence paſs unheeded amidſt 
the yellings of the tempeſt! The force of 
mortal ſtrength, of human intellect, cannot 
avail, when nature lifts the billowy ex- 
panſe, and the infuriate waters yawn for 
deſolation ! Oh! let me not think of it! 
Let me not even fancy that Belmont will 
return no more. 
How unintereſting are all the pleaſures 
t Jof this buſy ſcene! I ſhrink from the idea 
Jof mingling with the world; what can 
1 I fociety beſtow, but ſneering taunts, reflec- 
e tions that will wound; conceited diſcri- 
e minations, prejudices that wilfully mis 
f judge, and pity that ſtings the ſoul of in- 
e dependence; I ſhould not be able to ſup- 
port ſuch an intercourſe ; I ſhould ſink 
r HY under the conflict which my feelings would 
e Nexperience. I have ſeen enough of the world 
rt to ſicken at its blandiſhments ; I have ſtu- 
| FE died the human mind, and know that it is 
d I frail, inconſtant, vain, ambirious! A noble 
t 


and enlightened nature, towers like the 


aloe, the weeds that ſpring round it, cannot 


t. | contaminate its ſuperiority ; it ſoars like 
e 1 


| 

! 
1 
| 
/ 
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the exotic, and is equally diſtinguiſhed by 
its beauty, and its ſcarcity. 

How unwiſely we act in the choice af 
| what i is calculated to ſweeten or embitter | 
life! Did we but ſuffer reaſon to predomi- 
nate over public opinion, how many would 
be happy, that are now moſt miſerable. If. 
J act conſiſtently with honour, as far as 
conſcience can ſcrutinize, if I can lay my 
head upon my pillow at peace with all the 
world, why ſhould 1 care for what the en- 
vious, and the ignorant think of my ſitua- 
tion? Who, that could reſt within a bower 
of myrtle, would lay himſelf to fleep be- 
neath the deadly night-ſhade? Who that 
could inhale the breezes on the mountain 
top, would imbibe the contagious vapours 
ofa dungeon? Who that can enjoy the eaſe, 
the luxury of retirement, that can behold 
the beauties of nature, that can hear the 
woodland melodies, traverſe the deep 
valley, or behold the returning dawn cheer- 
ing the ſun-gilt cottage ! Would envy the 
maſter of a. palace, where art and falſhood 


contaminate the ſoul, and the gloom of in- 
bred 


. 
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bred diſcontent, cannot be varniſhed over 
even by the glare of prodigality. The 
ſhepherd on the higheſt of the Alps, may 
look down the world of ſnow, and it he 
has a mind at eaſe, ſmile in pity at the 


proudeſt caſtle, that rears its turrets on the 
extenſive plain beneath! Oh! had fate 


united me to Belmont, how vain, how 


trifling, ſnould J have conſidered the baubles 


of a diadem ! 


Heav'n knows! I never would repine, 
Tho? fortune's fierceſt frowns were mine; 
Tf fate would grant, that o'er my tomb, 
One little laurel wreath might bloom ; 
And mem'ry ſometimes wander near 

To bid it live, and drop a tear! 


I never would, for all the ſhow 

'That tinſel ſplendour can beſtow, 

Or waſte a thought, or heave a figh ; 
For, well I know, tis pageantry ! 
Soon fading to the grave, 'tis o'er, 

A pleaſing phantom, ſeen no more ! 


I aſk not worldly pow'r to rule 
The drooping child of mis'ry's ſchool : 
To tyrannize o'er him, whom fate 
Has deſtin'd to a lowly ſtate, | 
To me, would prove a ſource of woe 
More keen than ſuch a wretch could know. 
Oh! 
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Oh ! did the Irie Great, endure 


The pangs they ſeldom ſtoop to cure ; 
Could pamper'd luxury then find 


The charm to ſoothe the aching mind; 


The loftieſt, proudeſt, would confeſs 


_ ++ The ſweeteſt pow'r, the power. ro bleſs! 


s Give me the ſenſate mind, that knows 


The vaſt extent of human woes ! 

And thou, fair ImpErznpence! grant 
The means to cheer the child of want; 
Though ſmall the pittance, mine ſhould be, 
The boundleſs bliſs—of ſympathy. 


But though ungentle fortune flies, 

And envious fate her ſmile denies; 

My heart will never ceaſe to feel, 

The wounds it vainly hopes to heal; 
Then Fate, to prove thy rage is o'er, 
Ah! let me Dis, AND FEEL NO MORE ! 


If I receive any favourable intelligence, 


you 


ſhall know it; if Belmont falls, you 


will never hear from me again |! 


. 


Adieu, 


So PHIA CLAREN Do. 
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LETTER XVII. 


"ow Doron io Mrs, HoR rox. 


Audley Square. 


-OU are the friend of Miſs Clarendon, 
© as ſuch II addreſs you. She is incapa- 
ble of writing ; happy would it be, if her 
wounded ſpirit could ſteal from this ſcene 
of perſecution. - Marked by inauſpicious 
fortune, her griefs can only be equalled by 
her ſenſibility ; her ſenſibility by her vir- 
tues'! 

Sir James Montagu, this morning con- 
veyed to us the fatal intelligence, that in 
the liſt of calamities which never fail to 
check the exultations of conqueſt, the name 
of Belmont, a akens our ſympathy, He 
performed prodigies of valour, preſented 
himſelf in the very front of danger ; ſtood 
undaunted and ſerene, amidſt the horrors 
of ſurrounding ſlaughter, and was only 
carried from the ſcene of death, when the 
effuſion of blood, guſhing from his wound, 
rendered him incapable of making further 

Vox. II. N reſiſtance. 
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reſiſtance, The culogy/ which Sir James 


his afhes'when ſenſation is no more! 


Miſs” Clarendon was in an adjoining | 


chamber, when Sir James entered my 


dreſſing- room. I was not aware of his 
approach, till the ſervant announced him; 


and even then, did not ene err 
tive of his viſit. 


T had ſcarcely time to obſerve the ms: 


depicted in his countenance, When he ans 
ruptly unfolded the fatal event. t 


« | have dreadful news 001 Mr. Bel 
mont, he is dangeroufly wounded 1e. fad 


Sir James, as he entered the room. 
A ſhriek! That would have Prhetivied 


a ſoul of adamant, e ee r 


this intelligence inflicted. 9 8 


Sir James Montagu ſtarted, “ gracious 


God?” exclaimed he, * what was that 
ſhriek of horror ? And our orgy e It 


© 
— * 
4 


1 en 


I knew not wins: to FS) I PW my 


head, and, I believe, ny countenance be- 
—__ my agitation. | : 
«+ I 1650 


Montagu has received, will honour Mr. 
Belmont's name while living, and grace 
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hope, my dear madam,” ſaid Sir 
James, that I have not inadvertentiy 
being guilty of an impropriety; J fear 
that the ſad news, of which I have been 
the unwilling meſſenger, has produced an 
effect that alarms you. I did not know r, 
that we had any hearers. Shall I go on 
with my melancholy ſtory? > BOG" 
1 made him a ſign not to proceed. | 
He ſeemed aſtoniſhed ; looked around 
the room, and took his leave : He again 
returned before he had reached the ſtairs... 
Suffer me to give you this letter,“ ſaid 
he, “it will inform you of all that has 
happened ; divulge its contents, or not, as 
your own diſcretion: ſhall dictate.”  ___ 
Before I could reply, he offered the let= 
ter,;-—at. that moment, a deep and pene- 
trating groan iſſued from Miſs Slarendon's Mp 
chamber... | 
L had not power! to take tlie paper * I 
Sir James's hand; he held it on one ſide, 
I on the _ 1 trembled, he led me 19:9 
a chair. Tt} 1 e 531 } 
« Shall 3 = aid, 4 | 
« 14 ſtay a moment 5 a x. 5 
55308 } 1 | c. Can 


F 
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Can I be of any ſervice? continued 
Sir ef; m 
1 . Indeed you can 1 ſaid JL 1 know 
that I may truſt you, I may rely on your 
ee. ſy | 
2 © Implicitly,” replied Sir James. = 
C Then, the ſhrick you heard, the groan. 
that ſeemed to penetrate your heart, came 
from—Miſs Clarendon.” — | 
From Miſs Clarendon! is it poſſible,” 
cried n wum) 5... 1 
% Yes,” anſwered I. « my houſe is her 
aſylum; but I have not time to tell you all 
the circumſtances of our meeting. I fear 
her ſituation at this moment requires 
attention, you muſt leave me for the pre- 
. | 
EY gave me the jetter; preſſed my 
hand in ſympathetic Pity. and again took 
his leave. | 
I haſtened to 1 Alas! [ ſhe was 
beyond the reach of ſorrow! ſhe was cold, 
pale, inſenſible! 1 ſnatched her to my 
arms; I wept over her; ſhe remained 
the ſhrunk image of that death which has 
not yet releaſed _ ſrom deſpair, 


3 How 
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but I fear her malady will mock the power 
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How ſhall 1 deſcribe my horror? All 
her virtues! all her perſecutions, ruſhed 
into my mind! After many minutes had 
paſſed in this dreadful ſituation, the faint 
pulſe began to beat, the agonized heart to 
palpitate; ſhe opened her eyes, they were 


deadened by the film of ſtupor ; their ani- 


mation was ſucceeded by the vacant glare 
of imbecility. 

A deep ſigh, ſeemed to relieve her; ſhe 
looked wildly round; the tears trickled 
down her cheeks without any viſible effort, 
or even the ſmalleſt change of counte- 


nance. She uttered a few incoherent words 


that gave fatal proofs of a deranged ima- 
gination. She mentioned Lady Selina, 
called on Belmont, prayed forgiveneſs of 
her father, and again ſunk into apathy. 


I am now ſitting by her bed, her ſitua- 


tion is indeed alarming! How to proceed 
I know not. It would be the very extent 
of cruelty to hazard a diſcovery of her con- 
cealment; and if heaven ſhould recall her 
weary ſpirit, my affliction will be terrible. 
I have procured the beſt medical aid, 


of 


of drugs. If Belmont expires All Will be 
_ over!” for it is impoſſible that a mind like 


"Miſs Clarendon's can refiſt rde weight of 


buch a calamity.” >9rmerns 


The phyſician affords me but little con- 


ſolation; he adviſes that ſhe may be kept 
perfectly quiet; he has preſcribed the uſe 
of opiates, to tranquillize her irritated 


nerves, and, if poſſible, to deaden the powers 
of reflection. How mournful is that ſitua- 
tion, where the faculties of thinking are 


to be dreaded, and no hope remains, bur 


in ſubduing their energy! 
She ſpeaks—T lay down my pen. 
Alas! how penetrating are her words, 
even in midſt of her diſtraction! | 
« Will they bury us in the ſame grave!“ 


cried Miſs Clarendon. My father can- 
not refuſe that one act of kindneſs. Our 


bearts will then be inſenfible, their e 


will not offend him.” 

* Compoſe your mind, ſaid 1. Den all 

will be well.“ She continued. — 
& Lady Selina does not know where 1 


am; "we it be — 28 the grave with- 


out any interruptio 989 198, TIYOIDL LW Ga. 


Jie | | I could. 
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I xould not bear to hear ſuch piercing 
-accents! I rang for my houſekeeper, the 
moſt faithful of creatures, and left the 
chamber: If Miſs Clarendon is deſtined to 
live, deprived of reaſon, how much better 
would ãt be that ſhe ſhould follow Belmont. 
Follow him! Why do I anticipate the 
idea of his death? Is it pre- ſentiment? 
I Vill vrite again to-morroõw. 
Adieu, my dear Madam, 
CAROLIN E Deiaons. 


LETTER XVII. 
2 N Tu Saw TO THE Sane 


AFTER a night of violent agitation 

Miſs Clarendon has fallen into a pro- 
found fleep; it is noon, and ſhe has reſt- 
ed near four hours. The paleneſs of death 
is on her countenance ;. but ihe breaths 
gently, and the Phyſician has hopes that 
the will recover her ſenſes. 


; ** SIE * „ 
00 4 Si r 


1 aid 


Sir James Montagu has juſt been with 
me; I have revealed all that has paſſed 
fince I met Miſs Clarendon, he partici- 
pated in her misfortunes, and promiſed 
not only to be ſecret, but to protect her 
againſt all her perfecutors. He has like- 
wiſe diſpatched a (kiltul ſurgeon to Mr. 
Belmont, whoſe left arm is Se ward | 

Miſs Clarendon awakes.' | 

Adien 1125 
Ci. Dervors, 


LETTER XIX. 
35 SELINA WaxTwon rn to Mrs. 
| DELMORE. 
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Mis i246 Þ 

O n any ching like 65A = 
me! I am bewitched, faſcinated, 
in love, even to deſperation! and with 
whom, can you gueſs i Wir C Charles Belz 


mont! 2 
| | _ 
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In my road to Lady Arranford's I heard 
that he had landed at Portſmouth, and was 
dangerouſly wounded. As I have always 
felt a wonderful degree of curioſity to ſee 
this Being, who engages all hearts, and 
fixes them in bondage, I determined to 
avail myſelf of the opportunity, and ac- 
cordingly ſent him my name, with a meſ- 
fage that I mr. call on him in halt an 
hour, | 
This, you will ws was a bold meaſure, 
but what difficulty is there beyond the en- 
terprizing ſoul of a woman of ſpirit? 
I knew that my name would gain me 
admittance ;—a title is an infallible paſs- 
port to the homage of the vulgar; and 
ſeldom fails to carry its poſſeſſor through 
the molt perilous adventures with ſucceſs 
and eclat. What ignorance does not com- 
prehend, it always wonders at; the refine- 
ments of our purſuits are beyond the 
underſtandings of the multitude, and they 
conſider them as right, becauſe they do not 
know their tendency.” © | 
- Well, ſo much for ſermonizing ; now 


fot ſomething more intereſting. 
MS: In 
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In the firſt place, I muſt tell you, that I 


Vill not reft, till I am Lady Selina Bel- 
mont; my fortune and my rank will en- 
ſure ſucceſs; for I cannot ſuppoſe, that 


after having had the proudeſt laurels: ſcat- 


tered before me, I ſhall be denied a wreath 
of myrtle, from a Cambrian plebeian. 

As ſoon as I arrived at his-lodgings' I 
-was' ſhewn into a neat draw ing room; and 
in a few moments Mr. Belmont entered, 
ſupported by an old officer, he, ſeeing 
me, bowed, and immediately retiredꝰ- 


After makin 2 ſome apologies for appear- 


ing in his morning gown; he ſeated himſelf 


on the ſofa; and I informed him, that 


being ua friend of Sib James Montagu's, 


] had called. on him n 1-1. could 
be of any ſervice,” 334 
He thanked” me with Wel made gra- 


titude; that I could not ſpeak again for 
ſome minutes; I never in my fe Fae my= 


ſelf ſo awkwardly ſituated. Even J, who 


have been uſed to the moſt poliſhed ſo- 


ciety, Gas vulgar enough to ne look 


confuſed. Je {#5 46k 1 3 a Oft 


* 2 
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At laſt; I contrived to utter .a few awk- 
1 ſentences; enquired whether his 
wound was conſiderable. and hinted the 
anxiety ee feel, till he was dre 
reſtored. 01G 21 
84A ist ö of abi His 
figure is tall, and gracefully proportioned; 
his complexion dark; his eyes black, and 
expreſſive; his manner enchanting; his 
ſmile replete with faſcination; his voice, 
ſoftened by his reduced ſtate, had that. 
tranquil. harmony about it, which touches 
the ſoul, and captivates its faculties! 
Ade looked at me earneſtly, and, as if 
eee himſelf,.--fighed-deeply. - 
ou are the ſiſter. of Lord Ms 
Lady Selina,” ſaid he; 125 
6 The ſame,” anſwered J. 
750008 he pauſed for a fes moments. 
vou. know. Sir Edward Clarendon?! 
; 2 Perfectly, anſwered IJ. 
or And and. his- daughter? 
{ 1 ſaw her, only ten days . 
She was well I hope, — Mr. Bel 
mont, again ſighjng.. lids. 
'« I never: 
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J nnn en better, anſwer- 


ed IJ. bush 2 
cc —— that-the * en Si 
Edward 2 E Ea 4t93b eg Jil. 65) mr 

Nes, replied Mr. Belmont, «and E 
hope that ſhe is happy; - ſhe is the moſt 
amiable of women! The object of her 
choice is to be envied, more than _ 
other mortal breathing? 

4 don't * — Ver of that | 


* 


opinion,” ſaid 1. E n nt 
Mr. Denen fixed hi A en mine! 1 
continued: 27 2450 J 17:9 25 


It was, — i ſhe 65 
him, in preference to all the World, and if 
ſhe ſhould an has only herſelf to 
blame. i i aide Del 
1 . it had . otherwiſe,” 
ſaid Mr. Belmont. 
{©Ldortwonder,” CULT; that ſhe - 
had the cunningꝭ to- miſlead yu chere is 
no artifice of which ſhe'is not capable. She 
is a compound of vanity and hypoerily, 
and had nature given her an underſtanding : ; 
1 dec eit ID 
Li | 5 | Mr, 
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* Mr. Belmont roſe from the ſofa, preſſed 


his hand to his forehead---endeavoured 


to ſpeak - heſitated and again reſumed 
his ſeat.---I was determined to penetrate 
even to the innermoſt feceſſes of his heart. 

« She is the ſubject of univerſal com. 
miſeration, ſaid I, © ſhe is deſpiſed, even 
by the object of her affections.” “ 
I am ſorry to hear it, very ſorry Ins 
deed!” cried. Mr. Belmont, the man 
who can deſpiſe ſuch a W muſt 1 
difficult to pleaſe. “ 

« That is the general ee of Sir 
Clifford Wilmot,” ſaid TT. 
2*;Sir Clifford Wilmot !!“ exclaimad: Mr. 
Belmont, is he the hufband of Miſs 


Clarendon ? Is ſhe not the wife of Lord | 


Acreland; of your brother? © | 


Heavens!“ anſwered J, doyoutiiinh 


chat my brother would diſgrace his family 
by marrying the miſtreſs of 


« Hold, madam! cried Mr. Ae 
graſping my arm with cagerneſs, if ſhe 


is ſo loſt}, do not agonize my ſoul 


with the repetition of her folly; I can 
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bear any ching, but the comigion 1 *er 
diſhonour.,—? =» Yo | 

did net think; ſaid L be. ike this 
nilligence would intereſt you ſo nearly; 
you, who nn whos. es * to wp 
brother.“ 

« Not voluntarily, Lady Selina, but 
compulſively: my own heart that ſcorned 


to ſue for pity, where it could not create 


reciprocity, forced me to fly, baniſhed me 
from her, whom I adored; conſigned me 
to the horrors of deſpair, and now hum- 
bles me to the moſt abject miſery l 
He traverſed the room in a' ſtate of 


violent —— n n to 


tremble for his ſafetr. 0 
*I beg your a Lady Selina;?? 
cried he, endeavouring to ſuppreſs his 


feelings, I have. no right to trouble you 


with my misfortunes; pardon me, pardon 


me, I am a rude child of nature, and have 


not yet learnt the art of diſſimulation. ?“ 
« Pray tranquillize your mind; ſaid I. 


* ſhe was not worthy of your heart.? 


Oh God She was; but ſhe 13. n 


e *. — Mr. Belmont. 
Rorflib a6] Then 


£7381 
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de Then you muſt forget her.“ - 

« Forget her! cried Belmont, his 
Embs quivered with convulſive ſpaſms; 
his countenance was wholly altered, the 
sold drops rolled down his pale forehead. 

« Yes l' ſaid he, © I will forget her. I 
will forget every thing  - 

He ruſhed towards the door of his cham« 

ber; I read in his features, that he medi- 
tated ſomething. horrible . I 3 his 
arm. _ 

« Hear me, Mr. Belmont,” faid I, *: per- 
en ſhe is not ſo. culpable as you ima- 
gine. You: know that Sir Clifford is a 
moſt profligate character; and report ſays, . 
he avows that he employed ſome artifice 
to- make her elope from. the Abbey. He 
ſpeaks of her with contempt, and ridicules: 
her as an object ſcarcely worth the tri- 
umph; he will ſoon deſert her.“ 

e Then either he ſhall not ſurvive, or I 


will not live to witneſs: his perfidy,” cried 
Mr. Belmont. | 
<«<.No!” ſaid I, © you will bw on 
to doʒ if you take up the office of a knight- 
a the faſhionable circles are ſull of 
lt diſtreſſed 
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diſtreſſed damſels, who ſtand in 8 of ; a 
champion, and there are few who are deſ- 
perate enough to throw the gauntlet.” 

J am no romantic boaſter, Lady Seli- 
na,” anſwered Mr. Belmont; © 1 was 
born, (he pauſed)--- no matter where; 
I was nurſed in obſcurity, I hate the very 


name oſ fal ſhood, I loved Miſs Claren- 


don, Oh God! loved her, even to my own 
deſtruction! And ſhall I tamely fee the mon- 
ſterſmile, who has robbed herof her honour? 
Curſt be the groveling wretch, who would 
behold his laſt hope wreſted from him, and 
let the robber triumph. I thought that 
MiſsClarendon was betrothed to LordAcre- 
land, honourable betrothed before I knew 
her; I reſpect the rights of every man, 
whether born in a pala pe or a cottage; | 
had no privilege to infringe the juſt claims 
of Lord Acreland; for I felt, that had 1 
been ſo favoured, ſo diſtinguiſhed, I would 
not have relinquiſhed my 0 N to wy | 
potentate in the univerſe 1 OS, 

His perſeverance in avowing his abſurd 
partality for Miſs Clarendon, vexed me, 
and I was determined to humble His vanity. 

9 ce «1 did 
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« did not conceive,” ſaid I, „that you - 
left the Abbey on account of my brother's 
approaching union. I heard that Sir Ed- 
ward Clirendon, had made uſe of epithets, 
highly derogarory to your honour,” , 
He ſeemed petrified—he ſmiled with a 
ghaſtly triumph— 

That, that is done away,” ſaid 85 
thank Heaven!“ 

% never believed the ſtory, anſwered 
J, © my opinion of you was very different 
from that of other people; I am Kara) ra | 
ble of prejudice.”--- _ 

« And1, of diſhonour ! cried Mr. Bel 
mont, haughtily.— Where may J find 
Sir Clifford Wil mot? I have yet one arm left 
to avenge the injuries of Miſs Clarendon.” 
« T don't know, really,” ſaid I, with 
indifference, © they are together ſomewhere 
in London; but my time is too precious 
to be waſted in watching the conduct of a 
libertine and his miſtreſs. I eſteemed 
Miſs Clarendon, as Tong! as ſhe gr <p 
herfelf. “ | 

8 Oh! ſhe was an angel {> tied Bets 


” mont. 


« She 
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| E She never was worthy, of you, ſaid I, 
% your mind ought to have ſoarcd to 


e 


fomething higher I There is not a woman 
breathing who would not be flattered by 
your atentions; and were I in your place, 
I vould ſeck for conſolation in the affec- 
tions of ſome more deſerving object. — 
The idea ſeemed to mb his _ 
1 proceeded=-- 001361 7 
Imagine, that a woman of no mean 
Pretenſions, could ſo far forget the cere- 
monies of the world, as to offer you. her 
hand — | Wen 1d 
He looked: 8 me 72 
„Well b“ ſaid he, .and What then z. ; 
N Would you be churliſn enough to re- 
l  jed ſuch a propoſal? Would you refuſe 
| her heart? - 
His reſolution n to dagger 00 
« Would you deny your friendſhip ta 
ſuch a woman had ſhe the power to lay 
a ſplendid fortune at your feet? 
E Periſn the hope of intereſt I” cried * 
« the loweſt, the moſt abject of ſlaves, is 


he, who ſells his liberty for gold.---" 
got 1 « Then, 
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Then, ſuppoſe ſhe has all the perfec- 
tions of nature; ſaid IJ. Think, that 
ſhe has rank and education, that you now 
ſee her before you. ſenſible of your merit, 
and zealous to reward it.“ 

He underſtood my _— he took. 
my hand,--- 

Ah, Lady Selina !” exclaimed he, © you 
are too generous! Alas! I am not worthy 
of ſuch kindneſs. Leave me to my 
fate, Sep only honour me with your 
eſteem. 

He ſpoke fecbly, and 2 taiche 
extremely faint : his countenance was en- 
tirely colourleſs, he reclined his bead "OP 
the! back of the ſofa. _ | 

I ſeated myſelf by his fide. 

Shall I ſee you again in the evening®® 
faid I. © Endeavourto ane, your fl ſitua- 
tion with fortitude.? 

He made no anſwer, but nk my hind; 
and held it in his he preſſed it with ten- 
dernets—his ſigh v5 wg more than 1 
have courage to e N mol 93:27. 
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I left him, and wall wien eee for 
another interviem. 

; | 31. 4 bo * oy 4 4 #1 Adieu, i 
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ADY Selina, EE: have” you done? 
your ungenerous conduct has been pro- 
were of the moſt dreadful conſequences, 
your letter was delivered to me in the pre- 
ſence of Mifs Clarendon. | 1 OR 
* She obſerved r my confuſion when I open- 
ed it, and ea agerly inquired, whether it con- 
rained news u Mr. Belmont? 


3 24 184 * ML”. 
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- After having ſuffered many hours of 
extreme agony - ſhe had been newly re- 
ſtored to reaſon; her weary ſpirits were 


faintly dawning through the clouds of af- 
fliction. But the tranſitory gleam vaniſh 


ed when it met your inhuman letter, and 


ſhe is now wholly deprived of ſenſe, to re- 
proach you for your cruelty. 

Had I* gueſſed the ſubject which the 
deteſted paper contained, ſhe ſhould not 
have read it. But my imagination could 
not foreſee the malignity of your motive. 
I gave the fatal letter to her before I had 
peruſed its contents. The curtains of her 
bed were undrawn—ſhe leant upon her pil- 


low, never did I behold her countenance 


ſo intereſtingly lovely 


She unfolded the mandate of diſtraction. 5 


Every line ſeemed to penetrate like a po- 
niard to her heart; ; I conjured her repeat- 
edly to let me read it to her, for T dreaded 
its effect. She would not truſt it from her 
hands till ſhe had reached Ty concluding 
ſyllable. ag | 
- She then lavghed cd - 
more wildly than ever ; ſtarted from her 
. pillow, 


,. FOE IDOL TY I TS 
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pillow, and flew towards the window. 1 
caught her in my arms, —-and conveyed 
her to her bed; ſhe was in a Rave: little 
ſhort of renz. 99 1103's 
« Indeed! Indeed Ia am innocent oy aid þ 
ſhe. I endeavoured to conſole: her, and 
offered to intercede with her father. 
« Oh God!” exclaimed Miſs Clarendon, 
« { cannot meet his | indignation, my ſoul. 

| is ſubdued with forrow, his firſt aer Ne 

| would annihilate my being.“ 

The whole night paſſed in l ap- 
prehenſions. I held her feveriſh head, — 
the pulſes throbbed; the morning return- 

ed, but no lucid interval viſited the brain 
of the afflited mourner. 

Before noon her delirium ncntiſte; ſhe + 
talked inceſſantly, refuſed all —_— 0 
and reſigned herſelf to deſp air. 

Again the powers of laudanum were 

| called to our aſſiſtance ;—by midnight 

| they ſo far benumbed her faculties that 
ſhe ceaſed to rave; but the fever parched 
her lip, her cheek was burning and ſcar- 
let; ſhe ſlumbered ; I was overwhelmed 


with watching, having never ſlept for three 
| N ſuc- 
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ſucceſſive nights; at day-break I ſtole to 
my chamber to recruit my ſpirits with a 
few hours reſt; yet 1 cannot cloſe my eyes 


without conjuring you to think before you 
decide the fate of this amiable ſufferer. 

I intreat you in the name of humanity 
neither to inſnare Mr. Belmont, or to de- 
ceive him reſpecting Miſs Clarendon. I 


know that ſhe is barbarouſly ſlandered; 
the purity of her mind is un contaminated; 


believe her innocence, reſcue her from the 
grave, and proclaim it, before a too cre- 


dulous world perſecutes her to madneſs. 


Unleſs ſome ſtep be ſpeedily taken ſhe will 


periſi! Her heart, the ſource of all the 
virtues, is overcharged with grief; like the 


electric veſſel, it will burſt by the ſmalleſt 


preſſure of mb. Hex celeſtial f hos 4 


rit evaporate for eve. 


I find, by Sir James Niontsgy — 
that Sir Edward Clarendon is enraged be- 
b yond the government of reaſon! Poor 3 #11 
Sophia! If ſhe ſurvives her preſent ſitua- » 
tion, what:a: train of complicated miſeries 
will aſſail her! *Tis/ in oor e 55 

25S ! 10 11 . 5 415% 3 remedy & 


—_ ANGELINA: 

remedy the moſt alarming evil that 

threatens; excrt yourſelf, and leave the 

reſt to fate. FREE nt Op | 
"— | 
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LETTER XXI. 


Sir James MoxTAacGu ER Mrs. DELMORE.. 


S.. _ Square. 

"IN Ms DEAR MADAM, 7 | Js | 4s 
"HE extreme affliction which 1. felt on 
hearing you explain the nature of 
Miſs Clarendon's ſituation, has determined 
me to ſet out for Portſmouth, to contradict 
Lady Selina Wantworth's infamous ſlan- 
ders, and to convey Mr. Belmont immedi- 
ately to town. The amiable girl whom you 
have ſo e Protected ſhall not ſink 
beneath 
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her perſecutions: My fortune, thank hea- 
ven! enables me to reſcue her, and ſhe 
ſhall yet be happy. 

Sir Clifford Wilmot has 1 ae 
to me that ſhe. is innocent; he attributes 
the fabricated calumny to Lady Selina's 
malice, and no farther evidence is neceſ- 
ſary. to exculpate Miſs Clarendon in my 
opinion. The plauſibility of an accuſa. 
tion ſhould, with liberal minds, reſt on the 
integrity of the accuſer. I believe that 
Lady Selina Wantworth's candour, is not 
unimpeachable ! 

If Mr. Belmont till loves Miſs Claren- 
don, my houſe ſhall be theirs; my heart is 
open to the claims of ſuffering virtue, and 
T1 ſhould not deſerve to exiſt, if I permit- 
ted ſuch an opportunity to eſcape me. 

LI requeſt, as a particular obligation, that 
you will not mention my expedition to 
your invalid; it is inhuman to raiſe the 
hopes of the wretched, unleſs we have the 
certainty of remedying their griefs—it only 
gives miſery a more agonizing ws, Pp 
| aller a new * for triumph. 


Q 5 
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1 will do myſelf the honour to write 
again the moment after I have made the 
neceſſary inquiries; my efforts ſhall not 
diminiſh; I will endeavour to do an act of 
Juſtice! Heaven W that I may ſuc⸗ 
ceed! 1 2 
5 am, very reſpectfully, Bilger 

Yours, 
James MONTAGU, 


| LETTER XXII N 


Mrs Dsrwons to Lady SELINA WANT-_ 
WORTH, 


bene Square, 


YOUR triumph 1s complete, Miſs Cla- 
rendon is, perhaps, now beyond the 
reach of ſublunary ſorrows. She leſt my 
houſe early this morning in a ſtate of de- 


| lum. If ſhe ſhould be driven to any 
act 
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act of violence, I ſhall deem you the cauſe, 
and-the world will afford you but . 
mercy. 

Oh! Lady Selina! how infamouſly have 
you ſlandered the moſt unoffending of 
human beings ! How deliberately have you 
planted a poniard in that heart which was 
the fountain of every noble and exalted 
_ ſentiment!. Will the diſſipation in which 
you revel, heal over the wound which con- 
ſcience muſt inflict? will the ſplendours of 
the world, the prodigalities of faſhion, or 
the adulation of ideots, obliterate the me- 


mory of ſuch a crime? Never! She is 


happy, if fate has relieved her from op- 
preſſion ;—you will live to expiate your 
cruelty, by the pangs of unavailing re- 
morſe. 
I fear, your victim is now loſt for ever! 
loſt! oh heavens! The idea makes my 
blood freeze with horror! what ſhall I ſay 


to her father? to the world? I am really 


almoſt wild with affliction ! 
Sir James Montagu ſet out for Portſ- 


mouth yeſterday; the efforts of philan- 


yy are too often ſubverted by the 
O 2 ma- 
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machinations of unfecling minds 8 
flect on his character, - examine your own 
heart, and then draw the inference. 

Poor Sophia! All the fates conſpired 
againſt her! I wrote to you the day before 
yeſterday -I told you how critically ſhe 
was ſituated; her melancholy derangement 
continued till laſt midnight; my ſtrength 
was exhauſted, I fainted, and was carried 
to my chamber. 

My houſckeeper, Mrs. Barton, ſat up 
wich Miſs Clarendon. Early in the morn- 
ing ſhe cemplained that her bed was un- 
eaſy, and requeſted to have it re-made. 
Mrs. Barton aſſiſted her to riſe ſhe dreſ- 
-ſed herſelf in a robe de chambre, and talked 
more reaſonably than ſhe had done fince 
ſhe heard of Mr. Belmont's misfortune, 
She walked into my dreſſing room, 
ſmiled, and ſaid the air revived her; poor 
Barton anticipated the pleaſure which ſhe 
knew this change would give me: 

She was for ſome time employed in ar- 
ranging Miſs Clarendon's room, and when 
it was ready to receive her, went to inform 
her of it. She was gone! | 


On 
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On my dreſſing room table "I a paper 


with theſe words written with a pencil: 


« This miſery muſt end ! One effort will 


decide my fate! 

Barton haſtened to my chamber, and 
brought the paper with her. I dreſſed 
myſeli---and diſpatched two of my ſer- 


vants different ways in ſearch of the poor 


fugitive. oboe 

They returned aer dus in- 
telligence they could obtain was from a 
little boy, who had ſeen a lady dreſſed in 


white, as they deſcribed Miſs Clarendon, 
ſtep into a hackney coach in Berkeley- 
ſquare. She took with her only a few gui- 


neas which ſhe had borrowed of me on 
her arrival in town. I cannot gueſs her 


motive, it muſt have been a deſperate one; 


for under my roof ſhe was ſafe, and I loved 
her like a ſiſter. 
She certainly was inſane at the moment 


of her departure ;---her Precaution to avail 
herſelf of an hour when I was till ſleep- 
ing; her excuſes to riſe and dreſsherſelf,--. 


her eſcaping in her robe de chambre, all 
betray that fort of cunning, mixed with 
deſpair, 
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deſpair, which frequently actuates the 
mind of a maniac. I dread that her 
intentions were of the moſt horrible na- 
ture, by the pains ſhe took to conceal them; 
if ſhe ſhould deſtroy herſelf, I ſhall never 
again be happy ! | | 

Yer, I truſt, that the omniſcient Being ! 
who watches over the meaneſt of his crea- 
tures, will not ſuffer the nobleſt to > a 
riſh! 

Do you not ſhudder ! does not the blood 
curdle at your heart, when you recapitu- 
late the progreſs of your cruelty? Will not 
the image of Belmont haunt your midnight 
flumbers; will not conſcience whiſper 
what the world dares not proclaim. Oh! 
ſhrink! ſhrink into conviction, and by a 
life of penitence endeavour to deprecate 
the vengeance of the Supreme ! 

Let your firſt ſtep be to contradict the cir- 
cumſtances which you have propagated--- 
your rival, perhaps, now ſleeps at peace; 
ſtain not the memory of ſo pure a being! 
rob her not of that fond regret which 
her virtues demand, and pity will not re- 


fuſe to grant her. Throw not tke vell of 
ſhame 
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ſhame over the cheek of her unnatural 


father; leave him to the pangs of keen 
reflection he did not deſerve the bleſſing 
Heaven had ſent him ;---and that power 
which lent ;---has perhaps recalled ! 

If you have no conſideration for Sophia's 
memory, be merciful to her father; do not 
ſuffer the thorn of ſelf-reproof to rankle in 
his breaſt ; its poi ſon will contaminate his 
peace, obſcure his brighteſt proſpects, and 
render his name eternally deteſtable. 

Your vanity miſleads you, if it teaches 
you to ſuppoſe that Mr. Belmont's heart is 
alienated from Miſs Clarendon---every 
word in your laſt letter confirms my opi- 


nion of his attachment: Time will ſhew. 


you that the phantoms of vanity, dazzle, 
and are ſeen no more. The ſunſhine of 
youth and beauty will grow dim; the 
wreath of conqueſt will fade at the ap- 


proach of age ;—then all will be dark and 


dreary ; full of ſelf-reproach, wrerched in 
exiſtence, yet ſtartled at annihilation; you 
will ſee your error when fate leads you to 


that goal, where nature ſhakes off this 


cc feveriſh 
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« feveriſh Being,” and inexorable death 
triumphs over the ſtrongeſt. 


I am, &c. &c. 
C. DELMORE, 


LETTER XXIII. 


Sir GEORGE ae baba) to LoRD Acntz- 
LAND, 


Breconſhire, 


ARM your mind with fortitude before 
you peruſe the contents of this letter; 
let philoſophy teach you reſignation, let 
reflection tell you that there is no perma- 
nent happineſs in this world of viciſ- 
ſitudes ! 
Three days ſince, as I was returning 
from the cottage of the recluſe, I obſerved 
a chaiſe and four advancing along the high 


road; curioſity induced me to top, when 
to 
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to my infinite aſtoniſhment I beheld my 


old friend Horton and his amiable wife: 
they ſeemed delighted to ſee me; delighted 


beyond the mere recollection of eſteem 3 


in Mrs. Horton's manner there was ſome- 


thing particularly earneſt, hier agitation 
was exceſſive, 

« Oh! Sir George!” exclaimed ſhe; * it 
is you that J am in ſearch of!” Her lan- 
guid countenance was animated with a 
faint fluſh of joy. | 

« Whither are you going! continued 
Mrs. Horton; © for heaven's ſake return 
with us to the village, I have ſomething of 
the utmoſt importance to ſay to you.” | 

I walked with Horton by the ſide of the 
chaiſe, and in a few minutes we arrived at 
the White Lyon. 

Our hoſt was overwhelmed with delight 
when he beheld his new gueſts, he bowed 
us into the parlour, with © your honour 
and your lady are welcome to the moun- 
tains: What would you be pleaſed to have 
for ſupper? My lady looks but poorly--- 
hope the air will be of uſe---we are famous 
for goat's milk whey---very fine remedy 

05 tor 
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for conſumptions many, who have ap- 
peared farther gone than your honour's 
lady, have come about, as it were by a 
miracle.“ 

While the landlord was repeating this 
conſolingſoliloquy, my friend Horton, look- 
ed over the bill of fare. Poor Mrs. Hor- 
ton, who is the ſhadow of her former ſelf, 
ſmiled and endeavoured to conceal the 
conſciouſneſs of that danger which her 
countenance beſpoke. 

Our hoſt being diſmiſfed,---< we are 
come,” ſaid Horton, © upon a ſtrange er- 
rand, indeed, 1 almoſt began to fear, a 
| fruitleſs one. By a letter which 1 re- 
ceived from Sir Clifford Wilmot, we find 
that you are now in ſearch of a lady in 
whoſe fate my wife feels the tendereſt in- 
tereſt. Have you obtained any intelli- 

gence reſpecting her abode ?” | : 
A ladvt” faid I, © in whoſe fate Mrs, 
Horton is intereſted : ? was her name Sy- 
denham?““ 

« Oh?” replied Mrs. Horton, — is the 
then found?” I knew not what to ſay. 


" Speak, 
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« Speak, Sir George,” cried Mrs. Hor- 
ton, “for Heaven's ſake, relieve my mind, 
is ſhe ſtill living?“ 1 had not reſolution 
to ſay that ſhe was dead. You. do not 
anſwer me.“ 

1 hope you will find her,” aid I. 
« But the lady whom I diſcovered here in 
ſolitude is named Arundal, ſhe is a widow, 
---and has. been the inhabitant of theſe 
mountains during the laſt ſeven years.” 
It is the ſame!” exclaimed Mrs. Hor- 
ton, let us fly to her! Though loſt, for- 
gotten, deſerted by the world, I'am not 
aſhamed to own her;--my poor Angelina! 
I never will loſe ſight of thee again.“ 

Mrs. Horton's diſtreſs, was undeſcri- 

bable. Compoſe your ſpirits, my dear 
madam;“ ſaid I, © and reflect that ſhe, 
whom J have found, has been long buried in 
the deepeſt ſolitude of this wild country.” 

« Buried !”' © exclaimed. Mrs. Horton; 
jg ſhe then dead?“ 

I perceived that ſhe miſunderſtood my 
meaning, and taking her trembling hand, 
I conjured her to ſummon all her reſolu- 
« Acc 
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« Are you certain, Sir George,“ faid 
Horton, © that ſhe whom we are in 
ſearch of, is not the perſon you have 
found?“ | 

J cannot be certain of any thing; 
anſwered I, © there is ſomething ſo myſ- 
terious in every circumſtance of Mrs. 
Arundal's hiſtory, that [ do not Enow what 
to ſay.” 

At this moment Mr. Lloyd entered the 
parlour, bur ſeeing that I 20 en 
he retired. 

« That clergyman,” ſaid I, © is the par- 


ticular friend of Mrs. Arundal.” 


Let him return:” cried Mrs. Horton, 
© pray call him back, perhaps his infor- 
mation will tend to the e eg of 


this myſtery.?T 
I ran after Mr. Lloyd, he returned with 


me. On his entering the parlour he ſtep- 


ped back. Pardon me, madam,” ſaid 


he, but really your reſemblance to a lady, 
whom I reſpect and efteem, is ſo ſtriking, 


that I confeſs it ſtartled me. 


Mrs. Horton, who is all animated na- 
ture, without the ſmalleſt ſemblance of 
| affec- 
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affectstion, ſnatched Mr. Lloyd's hand 
with eagerneſs. 

Heaven! Heaven bleſs you!” exelaim- 
ed ſhe, © for you have ſatisfied my doubts ; 
now tell me where I may find her?“ 

Whom; Madam? Mrs. Arundal ? 

Ves,“ replied Mrs. Horton. My ſiſter.“ 

The good curate turned from her, and 
wept. God be praiſed!” exclaimed he. 

« Oh! Angelina !'* faid Mrs. Horton, 
6 will ſnatch thee from obſcurity ! Thou 


ſhalt be my Horton's conſolation when 


i am ſeparated from him. A few weeks 
will perhaps lay me in the grave; will 
you love her for my ſake Horton? She is 
the moſt perſecuted of women. She has 
no friend but myſelf: Our father has not 
ſeen her ſince ſhe was married.“ Mrs. 
Horton checked herſelf ſuddenly. 

% Married!” exclaimed I, “ is Mrs. 
| Arundal the wife of Lord Acreland ?” 
„Why, what did you think?“ ſaid Mrs. 
Horton, evidently confuſed. 

« To have made her mine! madam,” 


anſwered I,” «if ſhe would ſo far have ho- 


noured me,” 


— 


« There 


* : * 
———— — a ay ens 
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* There muſt be ſome miſtake,” cried 


Mr. Horton. © Therefore, to clear up 


paſt errors, and to prevent future un- 
eaſineſs, we will immediately wait e on Mrs. 
Arundal.“ 

« Whenever you think padre ſaid I, 
and the ſooner we relieve Mrs. Horton 8 
mind, the better.“ 

The horſes were again ordered to the 
door, and the amiable invalid was helped 
into the carriage. We proceeded towards 
the Caſtle; Horton and inyſelf walked by 
her ſide. Mr. Lloyd modeſtly excuſed 
himſelf from being of our party. 

When we came to the entrance of the 


wood, now ſaid I, « Mrs. Horton muſt 


approach the caſtle on foot: The road is 


-wholly impaſſable for a carriage.“ She 


deſcended fromi the chaiſe. She ſeemed 
inſpired with new courage—-with one 
hand ſhe leant on me, with the other, ſhe 


took the arm of her huſband; we walked 
ſlowly onward, without utteriag a ſyllable. 


When we arrived at the opening which. 


"preſented an awful view 0 the ruin, 
4 There ſhe dwells!“ ſaid J. | 
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1 Merciful powers!” exclaimed Mrs. 
Horton, recoiling with horror; © Is that 
the habitation of Angelina? Is ſhe, on 
whom the winds were icarcely permitted 


to blow, expoſed to the dangers of ſuch 


a ſituation?è 
« Louiſa, you promiſed to be firm and 
courageous.” ſaid Horton. 
She hid her eyes for a moment with 


her hand; then, half ſobbing and half - 


| ſmiling pronounced, © I will! indeed I 
will——Horton,”” 

It was a faint effort of fortitude, at 
the very moment when the heart was 
ſtruggling with ſenſibility! 

We now. approached the door of Mrs. 
Arundal's retreat, and diſtinctly heard the 

foft vibration of muſic from the tower. 
The day had been beautifully ſerene, and 
was juſt cloſing; the weſt fide of the 
_ Caſtle was tinted with a crimſon hue, 
which it caught from the retiring 
ſun. | 

« Had I not better apprize her of your 
arrival?” ſaid I, in a whiſper, 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Horton objected to this idea; and 
the door being open, we entered the lower 


apartment. 


Martha, the venerable attendant, was 
employed in gathering fruit in the little 
garden behind the cottage. 

Mrs. Arundal continued playing on the 
harp and ſinging.— 

« *Tis very like her voice,” cried Mrs, 
Horton, changing colour, © I will go up 
alone ;” ſhe aſcended the ſtairs of the 
tower. 

« ] dread this interview,” ſaid Horton, 
te for if it ſhould be Angelina, the ſurprize 
will overwhelm her. 

Mrs. Horton returned more pale chan 
ever. | 
« Support me!” cried ſhe, © or I ſhall 
expire | 1 have ſeen her,---it is Angelina! 
it is my fiſter !”? 

We led her to the door- bench, and ſhe 
revived.--- The muſic continued. 

J had not reſolution to enter the 


Toom,” ſaid Mrs. Horton, “ the door was 


a-jar. I beheld her face diſtinctly in 
the looking-glaſs oppoſite to which ſhe 
4 Mm 
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is fitting. The vivid colours reflected 
through the painted windows, ſeemed to 
throw an heavenly animated glow over her 
countenance, which gave her the appe r- 
ance of ſomething more than mortal!“ 

She looked ſo tranquil, ſo reſigned ! 
The ſmile of patient ſufferance was on her 
cheek, her eyes were raiſed towards heaven, 
while her beautiful hands ealled forth ſuch 
harmony, that I had not courage to addreſs 
her. Yet,” continued Mrs. Horton,“ ſhe 
is wonderfully. changed. The ſerpent 
of affliction has long feaſted on her beauty; 
I ſhould ſcarcely have known her !” 

The muſic ceaſed.--- 

Oh! God!” exclaimed Mrs. Horton, 
taking my hand, * how ſhall I ſupport 
it 7” 

We heard her PTY from the 
tower. Every ſtep feemed to encreaſe 
Mrs. Horton's agitation. I confeſs, that 
my heart beat with a ee circula- 
tion. 

Again all was ſilent. Mrs. Sydenham | 
had entered the lower een of the 
tower. 


This 


* 


1 
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This interval was fortunate for Mrs. 
Horton; it gave her time to collect her 
ſcattered ſpirits--- but in the ſpace of three 
minutes the door e ben Angelina 
ſtood before us! 

It is impoſiible to deſcribe 2 figure, 
or her countenance ! Her eyes were fixed 
on Mrs. Horton. 

« Who are you?“ ſaid Angelina awful 
ly ; „ and why do you awaken! in my heart 
ſuch agonizing tortures? I had a ſiſter 
once, her name was Louiſa.” 1 
„am that fiſter !?? exclaimed Mrs. 
Horton, « Oh! Angelina! _ beloved 
Angelina!“ | | 

Their feelings were beyend- the powers 
af utterance 1 They ſtood, folden in each 
others arms for ſome moments. 

e Why did I venture to witneſs this 
ſcene ?** ſaid Horton, © I am aſhamed of 
my weakneſs ; but if I remain here, I 
ſhall render myſelf ridiculous; he took 
my arm, and we walked out together. 

Angelina and Mrs. Horton ſoon follow- _ 
ed---Horton embraced his newly found 
relation, with warm and unaffected ten- 


dernels. _—_— 
| cc kk | 
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I chis a dream: ſaid Angelina; - 


* ſo long eſtranged from ſociety,---ſo 
many years a ſolitary outcaſt, how ſhall I 
learn to bear this change of fortune? Sir 
George,” continued ſhe, © is it to your 
philanthropy I owe this bleſſed meeting?“ 
I do not arrogate to myſelf the boaſt 
of having been the cauſe my dear 


madam,” faid I, «© but my heart offers 
the moſt ſincere tribute of joy and ſatis- 
faction. Horton is my very old friend, 


I am an awkward fellow, he muſt explain 


all I would ſay, and I am happy to have 
found ſo able an interpreter.” I was 


preparing to take my leave-— 
Lou ſhall not go,” ſaid Mrs. Syden- 


ham, © if you and Mr. Horton, will 
amuſe yourſelves in my little library---I 


will ſtroll with Louiſa up the mountain ; 
I have a thouſand things to ſay to her.“ 
Horton objected to this idea, on account 


of the evening air, and his wife's precarious 


ſtate of health.---They remained at the 
cottage, and we propoled a ramble abour 
the woods. As I parted from Mrs. Hor- 
ton, I whiſpered--- for heaven's ſake,-— 


not 
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not a word about Acreland. She com- 
prehended my meaning, and we left 
them. 
It grew dacks; and we ſoon returned ; 
we paſſed the evening together, time flew 
ſo ſweetly, that it was midnight when we 
parted. Mrs. Horton was diſcreet, ſhe 
never once mentioned your name; but 
Mrs. Sydenham, in recurring to ſome 
event, long paſt, ſaid, with a deep figh, 
« Ah! poor Wantworth was then alive !“ 
You will perhaps blame me for not 
undeceiving her. How was I to be cer- 
tain, that you would maintain your reſolu- 
tion ? Mr. Horton, whoſe high ſenſe of 
honour is well known to you, earneſtly en- 
treated me to keep Mrs. Sydenham in igno- 
rance of your fate, until ſome points are 
clearly aſcertained, in which her fame, and. 
your honour are materially concerned ; you 
know; whether or not, this precaution was 
neceſſary, If you fecl that you can meet 
Mrs. Sydenham, without a pang of ſelf- 
reproach, if ſhe is your wife, delay not, 
but haſten hither and plead your own 
cauſe ; but if you have acted unworthily, 
beyond 


ANGELINA, _ 309 


beyond what you have told me, if your 
return would only awaken her remorſe, 
and augment your triumphs, as a man of 
honour, 1 adviſe you, never too ſee her 
more. 


Farewell, 
| Your's faithfully, 


5 GEOROGE FAIRFORD, 


ERRATA. 


Page 37, Line 10, omit © Jcoking at Sir Clifford.” 

— 43, —— 22, for hypocondriacal, read hypo- 
chondriacal, 

— 8, —— 13, for ell, read feel. 

— 108, —— 3, for tranſcient, read tranſient. 

— 122, —— 21, for leaſure, read leiſure. 

— 123, —— 9, for means, read poſſibility. 
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— 136, —— 2, for gauntlet, read gantlet. ; 
— 207, —— 12, for horrows, read horrors. 
— 238, — 14, read the woer, 4 
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 HOOKHAM, 
Whoſe moſt ſtrenuous exertions have been uniformly and 
unremittedly directed to promote the intereſt of ſociety, 
by the encouragement and diſſemination of Literature, has, 
at a very great expence, fitted up an elegant ſuite of apart- 
ments for the eſtabliſh ment of a | 


LITERARY ASSEMBLY, 


Which he daily furniſhes with the various Publications of 
this and every foreign country on all ſubjects; including 
all the Periodical and Diurnal Productions of repute. 


His plan, having received, independent of particular 
patronage, the ſanction of the public approbation, and his 
very reſpectable Liſt of Subſcribers already convincing 
him that he was not too ſanguine when he projected it, he 
now preſumes to ſolicit the more immediate attention of 

Men of Letters and Travellers, It is to ſuch he looks for 

_ its ſupport, and from ſuch he hopes for that information 
which will tend to its perfection. Whatever improve- 
ments they may pleaſe to ſuggeſt ſhall be thankfully 
adopted, 

It is his higheſt ambition to render his LITERART 
ASSEMBLY a centre of general communication, where 

rſons of curiofity may find the beſt company, the beſt 

ooks, the beſt intelligence, with the beſt accommodations, 

He is confident, that when the ſcale and aim of his Plan 
are fully known, it will be found beneficial to the commu- 
nity at large, and extremely convenient to all who have 
occaſion to conſult a library, or who wiſh to know the 
occurrences of the day, as it is the moſt extenſive inſtitu- 
tion of the kind ever attempted. The Subfeription 
is, for twelve months, THREE Guintas—Six months, 
ov ooo months, Ox E GUINEA AND A 
HaLr., 5 


As it is his wiſh to have the company as ſeleR as poſſible, 
none but Subſcribers can be admitted, nor any perſon as a 
ſubſcriber unleſs introduced by a member, or known to 
The rooms are opened at ten in the morning every day, 
and ſhut at the ſame hour in the evening. | 

* * No book, pamphlet, or newſpaper, can be allowed 

to be taken out of the room, 


AT. No, 15, Ola Bond-Street. 


# 


THE Encouragement which HOOKHAM 
has met with in his Plan of Eſtabliſhing a LITERARY 
ASSEMBLY, has induced him to make the utmoſt Exer- 
tions in his Power during the receſs, in order to render the 
Inſtitution as complete as poſſible. He has now the Plea- 
ſure to announce to the Nobility and Gentry, that the 
Rooms have undergone great Alterations and Improve- 
ments, and that every convenience bas been reſorted to 
for their Accommodation, which, he hopes, will meet with 
their Approbation and Encouragement. 


He has alſo made very conſiderable Additions to 
the Books appropriated to the Uſe of the Subſcribers, 
among which are, The Journals of the Houſe of Lords, and 
the Houſe of Commons; the Annual Regiſters; the Monthly, 
Critical, Analytical, Literary, Engliſh, and Maty's, Reviews ; 
The Gentleman's, London, European, Literary, and Uniwerſal, 
Magazines ; from their firſt Appearance, to the preſent 
Time: forming a Series of the beft Information to the 
Man of Letters, as well as a Reference to every public 
Event, for a period of more than fixty Years, which are 
contained in Bee hundred Volumes, all neatly and uniformly 
bound; alſo a collection of the molt intereſting Tracts, in 
more than Two Hun D RED Volumes, to which he is daily 
making valuable Additions, | 5 


As it is the firſt Inſtitution of the Kind attempted by 
an individual, in this or in any Kingdom, he is reſolved to 
ſpare no Pains or Expence to render it worthy of public 
upport. : | 


December 1 797. 
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